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To my Honored, and ſelected friends 


of the Noble ociety of the Inner 
Temple. 


WArAg T may. bee obicted, my not inſcri- 

7 hs bod, 1 bing their names , or titrtles, to 
YAY 4p waom Idcdicatc this Poem, procec- 
we cth cicher from my diffdence of 
their affection to me,or their ynwillingnes to be 
publiſhde the Patrons efa trifle, To ſuch as ſhall 
makeſo ſtrict an inquiſition of mee, [truely an- 
{were. The Play wn the preſentment found 
ſucha generall approbation, thatir gaue meeal- 
{urance of their fauour to whoſe protetion it Is 
now facred , and they haue profel d they {o 
ſincerely allow of it, and the inaker,that they 
would haue freely granted that 1n the publicati- 
on, which for ſome reaſons. TI denide my lelfe. 
one, and thatis a maincone: lad rather inioy 
( as[ hauc donne ) the reall proofes of their 


fricndſhip, then mountebancke like boaſt their 
Az3 numbers 


The Epiltle. 
numbers in a Catalogue. Accept itnoble gen- 
tlemen as a confirmation of his ſcruice who 
bath uothing clſc roaſſure you, and witnes to 
theworld how much he ſtands ingagd for your 
ſoc frequentbounties, and in your charitable 
opinion of me belecuc,that younow may, and 
ſhall cuer command, 


Your ſeruant 
Philip Maſſinger. 


EEETLTS 


| To his worthy friend M*. Philp 


Maſfinger, vpon his Trag4comedie 
ſtiled, The Pifure. 


E thinges I heere ſome buſy Critickefay 
M Who's this that ſingly vſhers on this Play ? 
'Tis bo!dnes I confeſle, and yet perchance 
It may be conſtur'd loue, not al Ogance. 
I donot heere ypon this leafe intrude 
By prayling one, to wrong a multitude, 
Nor do Ithinke that all are tycd to be 
( Forc'd by my vote) in the ſame creed with me. 
Each man hath uberty to iudge; tree will, 
At his owne pleaſure toſpeake good, or ill, 
But yet your Muſe alreadie 's knowne fo well 
Her worth will hardly tindan intidell, 
Heere ſhe hath drawuea picture, which ſhall lye 
Safe for all future times to practifle by. 
W hat ere ſhall follow are but Coppies, ſome 
Preceding workes were types of this tocome. 
Tis yourowne liuely image,and fetts forth 
W hen weareduſt the beauty of your worth, 
He that ſhall dully read and not aduance 
Ought that is heere betrayes his ignorance. 
Yer whoſocuer beyond deſert commends 
Errs mo1e by much then he that reprehends, 
For prayſe miſplac'd, and honor ſet ypon 
A worthlefſe ſubject is detraRtion. 
] cannot fin ſo heere valefle I went 
About, toſtile you only excellent. 
Apoello's guifts arenot confind alone 
To your Aiſpole, He hath more heires then one, 


And 


Andſuch as do derive from his bleſt hand 
A iarge inheritance in the Poets land 
- As wellas you, nor are youl aſlure 
My ſeifefo cnuieus, but you can endure 
To hecre their praiſe, whoſe worth long ſince was knowne 
And luſtly to,prefer'd beforeyour owne. 
I know yon would take it for an intury, 
( And*tisa well becoraming modelty ) 
To be paralc!d with Beanmort,cr to heare 
Your name by ſome to partiall friend write neere 
VncquaPd ſo»ſor : being men whole fire 
Atdiſtance and withreuerence you admir'd. 
Do ſ{oand you ſtall find your gaine will bee 
Much more by ycelding them prioritie 
Then with a ccrtainety of lofſe to hou!d 
A fooliſh competition ; Tis to bould. 
A ta{que,and to be thunde, nor ſhall my prayſe 
With tomuch waight ruine,what it would rayſe, 


Thomas lay. 
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THE PICTVRE. 
eA true Hungarian Hiſtory, 
Aus primi,Scenaprima, 


Enter Mathias 5" armour, Sophia in a riding ſute,Coriſca, 
Hilari0 with other ſernants, 


Aathias. 

FS), lnce we muſt part Sophza, to paſſe further 
WY j] Is notalone 1mpertinent but dangerous, 
3 Bd Wearenot iffant trom the 7Tzrkeſh campe 
mt Aboue fineleagues,and who knowes but ſome partie 
Ot his Timar1ois thar tcoure the countrey 
May fall vpon vs, be now as thy name 
Truely interpreted hath ever ſpoke thee, 
Wile, and diſcreete, ar.d to thy ynderſtanding 
Marrie thy conſtant pacience. 

Sophia. Yow put me vir, 
To'the vtmolt triall of 1t. 

Mathias, Nay noe melting, 
Since the neceſſity that now ſeperates vs, 
We haue long fince diſputed, and the reaſons 
Forcing me t0 it, too oft waſh'dan teates, 
I grant that you in birth were farre aboue mce, 
And great men my ſuperioursrivallsfor you, 
But wutuall conſent of heart, as hands 
Ioynde by true i'ouc harh made vsone,ard cquall; 
Nor is it in me meere defire of _ 


T he Pifture. 


Or to be cride vp by the pudlike yoyce 
For a brauc ſouldier thar puts on my armour, 
Such aeric tumours take not me you know 
How narrovv our deineanes are,and whats more 
Hauivg as yet no charge of children on vs 
We bardiy can ſabſift, 

Soph-44. In you alone ltr 
I haue all abundance, 

Mita. For my minds content 
In your owne language 1 could anſivere you 
Yon hane beene an obedient wife, a right one, 
And tc my power,though ſhort of yonr deſert 
I have bcene cuer an indulgent husband, 
we havelong injoyd theſweetsof 'oue,and though 
Not to farifhe,or lothing, yet 
Ve muſt notline ſach dotardes on our pleaſures 
As ftill to hugge them to the certaine lofſe 
Of profi __ preferment,competent meanes 
Maintaines aquiet bed, want breeds difſention 
Enen in good women. 

Sophta. Haue you found in me fir - 
Any diſtaſt,or ſigne of diſcontent 
Fcr want of whats ſaperfiuous ? 

Mathias, No Sophia. 
Nor halt thou euer haue cauſe to repent 
Thy conſtant courſe in goodnes if heauen bleſſe 
My honeſt vadertakings ;'tis for thee 
That Iturne ſouldier,and put forth deereſt 
Vpon this ſea ofactionasafater 
Totrade for rich materialls toadorne 
Thy noble parts, and ſhow'em in full luſtre, 
I bluſh that other ladies lcfſc in beauty 
And outward forme, but in the harmonie 
Of the ſoules rauiſhing muſicke the ſame age 
Not to be nam'd with thee, ſhould ſo out ſhine thee 
In iewels, and variety of wardrobes, 


While 


{be Pictare. 


W hile you ( tO Whoſe ſweet umocence borh Tndis« 
Compar'darcof no yalue) wanting theſe 
Paſle vnregarded. | 

Sophia, If Iamſorich or 
In your opiRIOn, Why ſhould you vero, 
Additions for me? 
, CMathias. Why? I ſhould be cenſur'd 
Of ignorance poſleſſing (lucha Iewell 
Aboue all price, if Iforbeareto giue it 
The beſt of ornaments. Therefore S9ph;a 
In few words know my pleaſure and obey me, 
As you hauecuer done to your diſcretion, 
I keaue the gouernment of my family 
And our poore fortunes, and from theſe command 
Obedienoe to you as to my ſelfe, | 
Tothe vtmoſt of what's mine live plentifully, 
Andere the remnant of our ſtore be ſpent, 
With my good ſiyordT hope I fall reapefor you 
A harueſt in ſuch full abundance, as 
Shall make a merry winter. 

Sophia. Since youarenot 
To bediuerted Sir from what you purpoſe 
Allarguments to ſtay you heereare viclcile. 
Goe when you vleaſs Sir, Eyes I charge you waſte not 
One drop of ſorrow, looke you hoord all yp 
Till in my widdowed bed 1 call ypon you, 
But thenbe ſure you faile not. You bleſt Angels 
Zuardians of humanelit -, I at this inftant 
Forbeare t'inuoke you, at 0:r parting 'rwers 
To perſonatedeuotion. My foule 
<hall goc along with you, and when you are 
Circl'd with death and horrout ſceke and finde you : 
And then I willnot leauea Saint ynlir'd to 
For your prote&ion. Totell you what 
I will doe im your abſence, would ſhew poorely, 
My ations ſhall ſpeake me, —_— todoubt you 


- 


T he Pitture, 
to begge Timay heere fromyou, where you are, 
You cannot line obſcure nor ſhall one poſt 
By night, or day paſle ynexamined by me, 
It I dwell long vpon your lips, confider 
After this fealt the griping faſt that followes 
And it will be excuſable, pray turne from mee. 
All that I can is ſpoken. 

Mathias. Foliow your miſterfle. 
Forbeare your wiſhes for me, let mee finde'em 
At my returne in your prompt will to ſerue hes. 


Hilario. For my part {ir I will grow leane with ſtudy 


To make her merry. 
C{oriſca.Though you are my Lord, 
Yet being her gentlewoman, by my place 
I may take my leaue, your hand or if you pleaſe 
To haue re hight ſo high, ile not be coy 
But ſtande a tiproe for't; 
Mathias. O farewellgyrie. 
Hilario, A kifle well begg'd Cor:ſca, 
Coriſca. Twas my tec, 
Loue how he melts ! 1 cannot blame my ladies 
Vnwillingnefle to part with ſuch marmulade lips, 
There will be ſcrambling for'em inthe campe, 
And wereit not for my honeſty I cou!d with now 
I were his leagerlandrefſe I would finde 
Sope of mine owne, enough to waſh his linnen 
Or I would ſtraine hard for't 
Hilario, How the mammet*twitters! 
Come, come my ladic ftaies for vs. 
Cori/ca. Would I bad beene 
Her ladiſhipthelaſt night. 


Hilaris. Noe more of that wench. Exaunt Hilaris. 
Mathias. Tam ſtrangely troubled:yet why I ſhould nouriſh 


A furie heere,and with imagind foode. 
Hauing no reall grounds 0n which to. raiſe, 
A buildings of ſuſpition, ſhe was euer 
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Or can be falſe hcereafter I inthis 
B ut fooliſhly inquire the knowledge of 
A tutureſorrow,whichif 1 find out, 
My preſent 1gnorance were a cheape purchaſe 
Though with my lofle of becing, I hane already 
Dealt with a fiicnd of minea generall ſcholler 
Oe deepely read in natures hidden ſecrets, ' 
And though with muchvnwillingneſſe haue wone him 
ToGdoeafmuch as Art canto reſolue me 
My tate tha: followes to my wiſh, Hee's come. Enter 
Tulzo Baptiſia, now I may a1Hhrme B aptiſta. 
Yourpromitle, and performance walke tqgether. 
And theretore without circumſtanceto the point, 
Inſtruct me what I am. 
Baptiſta, I could with you had 
Made triall of my loue ſome other way. 
Mathias. Nay this is from the purpoſe. 
Baptiſta. I you can, 
Proportion your deſire toany meane 
Ido pronounce you happy I haue found 
By ccrtaine rules of Art your matchlefle wite 
Ts to this preſent hower from all pollution 
Free and vntainted, 
AAathias. Good. 
Bapts/ta. In reaſon therefore 
You {hould fixe heere, and make no farther ſerach 
-Of whar may fall heereatter, 
Mathias. O Baptiſta 
Tisnot in meto maſter ſo my paſſions, 
I mult know farther, or you haue made good 
But halfe your promiſe while my loue ſtood by, 
Holding her vprighr, and my preſence was 
A watchvpon her ; her deſires being met to 
with equall ardor from me ; what one proofec 
Could ſhegiue ofher conſtancy being vnrempted? 


But when Iamabſent,and my comming backe E 
B 3 Vncert aine, 


The Ficiute, 
Vncerrtaine, and thoſe wanton heates itz women 

Not to bequench'd by lawfull meanes, and ſhee 

The abſolute diſpoſcr of her (elfe, 

W:rthout, controale,or curbenay more inuited 

By opportunity and all ſtrong temptations 

It then ſhe ho'd out. 

Baptiſta. As no doubt ſhe will, 

AM-:thiaz.Thoſe doubts muſt be made certaintics Bazr;fta 
By yuur affurance,or your boaſted Art | 
Dcterues no admiration, how you trifle 
And play with my affliion?Iamon 
The wracketill you confirme mee. 

Baptifta. Sure Mathias. 
IamnoGod, nor can I diue into 
Her hidden thoughts, or know what her intents are 
That is deni'd toart, and kept conceald 
enentrom thediuelsthemſclues:they can but gueſlc 
Our of long obſeruation what is likely , 
Bur poſitiuely to foretell that this ſhall be 
You may conclude impoſſible, all Ican 
I will doe for you when you are diſtant from her 
A thouſand leauges as if you then were with her 
You ſhall know truly when ihe is ſolicited, 
Aud how far wrought on. 

Mathias. T delire no more. 

Bapti//a.Takethen this little modell of Sophza 
With more then humane ſkill limdeto the life 
Each line, and !enament of it in the drawing 
Soe punctually obſerued that had it motion 
In ſo much'twere her ſelfe. 

Aathias,Tt is indeede 
An admirable pecce, bur if it haue not 
Some hidden vertue that I cannot gueſfe at 
In what can it aduantage me ? 

Baprifta. le inſtruct you, 
Carry at till about youand as oft 
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As you deſire toknow how ſhee's affeted 
With curious eyes peruſcit while it keepes 
The figure 1t now has intire, and perfit 

She 15 not one!y innocent in fact 

But vnattecmpted:but if once it yarie 

From the true forme, and what's now whitc, and red 
Incline toyellow relt moſt confident 

Shces with all violence courted but vnconquerd. 

Bur if 1t turne all blacke 'tis an aſſurance 

The fort by compolition, or ſarprize 
is forc d or with her free conſent ſurrenderd. 

HMathias. How much you haue ingag'd me for this tauour, 
The ſeruice of my whole life ſhall make good 
Baptiſta. We will not part ſo, Ile along with you 
And it is necdtull with the rifing Sun 
The armies meete yet erethe fight begun 
In ſpite of opoſition I will place you 
In the head of the Hungarian Generals troope 
And neere his perſon. 
Mathias. As my better Angel 

You ſhall dire and guide mee, 

B apryta. As we ride 
Ve tell you more. | 
Mathias, Inallthings Ile obey you, Exe. .. 


eAfltu prims [Cann ſerunda, 
Enter Vbaldo, Recarde, 


Ricardo. When came the poſt ? 
Ybaldo, The laſt night. 
Ricardo, From the campe ? ] 
Ybaldo,Yes as'tis faid,and the letterwrit and fignd 
By the generall Ferdinand 
Ricardo, Nay then fans queſtion 
It is of moment, 


Ubalde, 


The Piilure, 
Fbal49,Tt concernes the [ues 
Oftwo grcac armies, 

Ricarao. Was it cherfully 
Recciued by the King ? 

Pbalde. Yes, for being aſſured 
Thearmics were in view of one another 
Hauing proclaimed apublicke falt,and prayer 
For the good {icceſſe, diſpatch'd a gentleman 
Ot his priuy chamber to the generalt 
With abſolute authority from him 
Totrie the fortune of a day. 

Ricardo, Nodoubt then 
TheGene:rall willcome onand fight it brauel-7, 

Heauen Proſper him, this militarieart 

I gra! tto be the nobleſt of profeſſions 

And yet Ithanke my ſtars tortT was neuer 

Inclin'd to learne it,fincethis bubble honour, 

( Which is indeede the nothing ſouldiers fight for 

With the lofle of limbes, or lite ) is in my 1udgement 

Toodeare a purchaſe, | 
Vbaldo. Giue me our Conrt-warfare, 

The danger is not great in the encounter 

Of a faire Miſtrefle. 

Ricardo, Faireand ſound together 
Doe yery wellYbaldo, But ſuch are 
With dithculty to be found out, and when they kno 
Their value prizde too high. By thy owne report 
Thou waſt at twe'uc a gameſter, and fince that 
Studied all kinds of females, from the night-trader 
T'the ſtreete with certainedangertethy pocket, 

To the great Lady in ker Cabinet, | 

That ſpent vponthee more in culliſes 

To ſtrengthen thy weake backe, then would maintaine 
Twelue Flanders mares, and as many running horſes ; 
Beſides Apothecaries and Chirurgeons bills 

Payd vponall occaſions, and thoſe frequent» 


Ubaldos 


The Picture. 


Vhaido. You talke Ricard, as if yet youwee 
A nouice in thoſe miſteries. 
Ricardo, By no meanes, 
My Door can afſure the contrary, 
Ilooſenotime. Ihaue felt the paineand pleaſure 
As he thatis a gameſter, and playes often 
Muſt ſometimes bea looſer. 
Ubalds, Whereforethen 
Doe you enuy me ? 
Ricardo, It growes not from my want, 
Nor thy abundance, but beingas Iam 
The likelter man, and of much more experience, 
My good parts, are my curſies, there's no beauty 
Bur yeeldescreit be fummon'd, and as nature 
Had ſign'd me the monopolie of maidenheads, 
Therc's nonecan buy tillIhaue made my market, 
Satiety cloyes meas Ilive I would part with 
Halfe my eſtate, nay trauaile ore the world 
To finde that onely Phznix in my ſearch 
That cou'd hold out againſt me. 
Ubaldo. Be not rapp dſo: 
You may ſpare that labour, as ſhe is a woman 
What thinke you of the Q ueene? 
Ricarde. I darenot aimeat 
Thepetticoateroyall, thar is ſtill excepted : 
Yet were ſhenot my Kings, being the abſtra& 
Of all thar's rare, or to be wiſh'd in woman, 
To write her in my catalogue, hauing inioy'd her 
1] would venter my necke to a halter, but we talke of 
Impoſſibiliries, as ſhe hath a beauty 
Would make v1d Neftor young, ſuch maieſty 
Drawes foorth a ſword of terrour to defend it, 
As would fright Pars, though the Queeneof loue 
Vow d her beſt furtherance to him. 
U baldo. Hauc you obſeru'd 
The grauity of her language _ withfyectneſſe ? 


Ricardo. 


, 
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Aicardo, Then at what diſtance ſhe reſerues her (6lfe 
V, hen the King himſelfe makes sapproaches to her, i 
Ub1ldo. As ſhe were {till a virgine, and hislife 
But one continued wooings 
Ricardo, She well knowes 
Her worth, and values It. 
Ubaldo. And ſofarre the King 1s 
Indulgent to her humors, that he torbeares 
Theduety of a husband, bxt when ſhe calies for't. 
Ricardo, All his imaginations and thoughts 
Are buriedin her, thelowd noyſc of waire 
Cannot awake him. 
Ubaldo. Atthis very inſtaut. F 
When both his life and Crowncarc at the ſtake, 
He onely {tudics her content,and ve hen 
She's pleas'd ro ſhew her ſeife, mulicke and maſques 
Are with all care ana coſt prouided ior her. 
Ricardo. Thisnight ſhe promis'd to appcare. 
Ubalds. You may helecue it by thediligence of the King 
As it hewete her harbinger. 


Ezxter Ladiſlaus, Eubulus, aud attendants 
with perfumes. 


Ladiſlam. Theſc roomes 
Arenotperfum'das we directed, 
Eubulu. Not Sir, 
I know not what you would haue, I am ſhre the ſmoke 
Coſt vreble the price of the whole weekes prouition 
Spent in your Maieſtics kitchins. 
Laaiſlaw. How 1 IT ſcorne 
Thy groffe compariſon. When my Honoris 
Th'amazement of the preſent rime, and enuy 
Of all ſueceeding ages does deſcend | 
To fanctifie a place, and in herpreſence 
Makes ita Templeto me, canT be 


The Pitture, 


Too curious, much lcfſe prodigall to receiue her > 
But that the ſplendour ef her beames of beauty 
Hath ſtruckethee blinde ? 
Eubulws. As dotage hath done yon. 
Ladiſias. Dotage, O blaſphemy ! isit in me 
Toſerue her to her merit ? is ſhenot 
The daughtcr of a King ? 
Eubulizs. And you the ſonne 
Ot ours I take it, by what primicdgeeclſe 
Doe you reigne wer vs? for my part I know not 
W here the diſpairity lyes. 
Lauilaw. Her birth old man, 
Old in the Kingdomes ſcruice which proteRs thee, 
Is the leaſt grace in her ; and though her beanties 
Might make the thunderer a Triuall for her, 
They are but ſuperficiall oxnaments 
And faintly ſpeake her, from her heauenly mind 
Wereallantiquity and fi&ionloſt 
Our moderne Poets could not intheir fancic 
But faſhiona Adrirerua farretranſcending 
Th'imcg n'd one, whom Homer onely dreamt of, 
Burikenadde ri, ſhes mine,mine Exbrlus. 
And ho gh ſh. know one glance from her faire eyes 
Mu! make al gazers her 1do/aters, 
Skee is ſoſparing of rhcir influence 
That to ſhunſuperſtition in others, 
Shce ſhootes her powerfull beames onely at me. 
And can I then, whom ſhe deſires to hold 
Her Kingly captiueaboucall the world, 
Whoſe Nations and Empires if ſhe pleas'd 
Shee might command as ſlaues, but gladly pay 
The humble tribute of my lone andſcruice, 
Nay if Ifayd of adoration to her 
Igidnot erre? 
Enbulus, Well, ſince you hugge your fetters 
Inloues name weare'em, Youarea King, and that 
C 3 


T he Piflure. 


Conch:desyou wiſe. Your willa powerfull reaſon, 
\W hich we that are fooiiſh Subie&s muſt not argue. 
And what in a mcane manI ſhould call folly, 
Is in your Mateſty remarkable wiſedome. 
But for me I lubſcribe. 

Lad:ſlaus. Doe, and loooke vp : 
Vponthis wonder. 


L: wi muſficke, Honoria in fate vnder a (anopy, hey 
traine borne vp by Siluja and Acanthe, 


Ricardo, Wonder ? it ismoreSir. 

Ybaldo, A rapture, anaſtoniſhment. 

Ricardo, What thinkeyou Sir? 

Enbulas. Asthe King thinkes, that is the ſureſt guard 
We Courtiers eucr lieat. Was Prince euer 
So drownd in dotage ? Without ſpectacles 
I canſcea hanſome woman, and ſhe is ſo : 
Burt yertoadmiration looke not on her. 
Heauen how he fawnes ;and asit wete his duty, 

With what aſſured grauity ſhereceiues it ! 

Her hand againe ! O ſheatlength vouchſafes 
Her Lip, and as he had ſuck'd NeQar from it 
How he's exalted | Women in their natures 
Aﬀe&t command, but this humility 
In a husband and a King markes her the way 
Toabſolute tyranie. So, [us plac'd 
In /oges Tribunall, and like Aercarie 
Forgetting his owne greatnefle, he attends 
For her imployments. She prepares to ſpeake, 
What Oracles ſhall we hearenow ? 

Honoria, That you pleaſe Sir, 
Withſuch aſſurances of loue and fauour, 
To grace your handmaid, but in being yours Sir, 
A matchleſſe Q ucene, and onethat knoweg herſelfeſo, 
Bindes me in retribution to deſerue 
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Thegrace conferd vpon me. 
Ladsſlaus, Youtranſcend 
Inall things excellent, and it is my glory, 
Your worth weigh'd truly todepole my ſeife 
From abſolute command, farrendring yp 
My willand faculties to your diſpoſure : 
And heere I'vow, not for aday or yeere, 
But my whole life, which I wiſh long to ſerue you : 
That wharſocuer I injuſtice may 
Exad from theſe my ſubieAs, you from me 
May boldly challenge. And > a yourequire it, 
In figne of my ſubte&ion,as your vaſlal), 
ThusI will pay my homage. 
Honoria.- O tforheare Sir, 
Let not my Lips enuie my Robe: on them 
Print your alegiance often. I deſire 
No'other fealtie. 
L adiflays, Gracious Soueraigne, 
Boundleſſein bounty ! 
Enbulus. Is not heere fine fooling ? 
He's queſtionlefſe bewitch'd. wouldI were gelt 
So that would diſenchant him. Though Iforteir 
My life for it 1 muſt ſpcake. By your goodleaue fir, 
I hauenoſuteto you, nor can you grant one 
Hauing no Power. Youare like mea ſubijeR. 
Her more thenſercne Maicſty being preſent. 
And I muſt tell you, 'tis ill manners in you, 
Hauing levees your ſelfe tokcepe your hat on, 
Andnot ftand bare as we doe, being noKing, 
But a fellow ſubie&t with vs. Gentlemen vſhers 
It does belong to your place, ſeeit reform,d, 
He has ginenaway his Crowne, and cannot challenge 
Thepriuiledge of his bonnet. 
Ladiſlans. Doe no tempt me. 
Enbulus, Tempt you,inwhat ? in follewing your examp'- 
Tf you are angry queſtion me heereafter, 
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As Ladiſiaws ſhculd do Eubulus ; 
On equalltermes, you were of late my ſoucraigne 
But weary of it, I now bend my knee 
To her diuinity, and deſire a boone 
From her mcre then magnificence. 
Hezoria. Take it freely. 
Nav benot mou'd, for our mirth fake let vs heare hun, 
Eubylu, Tis but to atkea queſtion, haue you ne're read 
Thc ſtory of Semiramy and Ninu ? 
Honoria. Not as I remember. 
Eubulw., I will then inſtruct you, 
And tis tothe purpoſe, this Ninus was a King, 
And ſuch an impotent louing King as this was 
Butnow hee's none, this Nimns (pray you obſerue me ) 
Doted on this Semirams,a ſtmniths wife, 
(I muſt confefſe there the compariſon holges not, 
Youare a Kings R—_—_— yet vnder your correction 
Like hera woman)this eAſſriax monarch 
(Of whom this is a patterne) to exprefſe 
His lone, and feruice, ſeated heras you are, 
I his regall throne,and bound by oth his Nobles 
For getting all allcageance to himlelfe 
One day to be her ſubze&ts,and to put 
In cxecution what euer ſhee 
Plea(*d toimpoſe vpon 'em, pray you command him 
To miniſter theliKeto vs and then 
You ſhall heare what follow'd. 
L adiſlam. Well fir to your ſtory. 
Eubulu., You haueno warrantyſtand by, Let me knoyy 
Your pleaſure Goddeſle. 
Honor, Tet this nod aſſure you. 
Eubulw, Goddeſlelike indeede, asIhuea pretty Idol!l, 
She knowing her power wiſely made vie of it 
And fearing his inconſtancy, and repentance 
Of what he had granted(as in reaſon Madam, 
Yomay doe his) that hee might ncuer hauc 
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Power to recall his grant, or queſtion her 
For her ſhert gouernment, inſtantly gaue order 
To haue his head {trucke off. 
Ladiflaus.V it poſſible? 
Eubulus, The ſtory fayes ſo and commends her wiſedome 
For making vie of her authority : _ 
And it is worth your imitation Madam, 
He lones ſubietion, and you are no Q ucene 
Vnlcfle you make him feele the waight of it. 
You are more then all the world to him,andthat, 
He may be foe to you, and not ſeeke change, 
W hen his delights are ſated, mew himvp 
In ſome cole prifor,if you let him liue 
(VW'1:ich is no policy )and there dyet him 
As youthinke fie toteede your appetite 
Since there ends h1s ambition. 
Ubalds. Dinciiſh countaile. 
Ricardo, The King's amnaz'd. 
Vbaldo. The Queene appeares too fall 
Of'deepe imaginacions, Exbulys 
Hath pur both to it. 
Ricardo. Now ſhe feemes reſolu'd 
I long to know the flue. 
Honoria deſcends, 
Honorsa, Glue meleaue, 
Deare fir to reprehend you for appearing 
Perplex'd with what thisold man our of enuy 
Of your vnequal'd graces ſhowr'd ypon me, 
Hath in his tabulous ſtory ſawcily 
Applideto me, fir that you onely nouriſh 
One doubt Honoriadares abuſe thepower 
With which ſhee is inueſted by your fauour, 
Or that ſhe cuer can make vie of it 
To the iniury of you the great beſtower, 
Takes from your judgement, it was your delight 
Toſceke to me with morcobſequiouſheſſe, 
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Then I defir'd. And ſtood it with my dnety 
Not toreceiue what you werepleas'd to offer ? , 
Idoe but act the Part you put vpon me, 
. Andthough you make mePerſonatea Q ueene, 
Andyou my ſubiet, when the play your pleaſure ' 
Is at a period, Iam what I was 
Before I enter'd, ſtill your humble wife, 
And you my royall Soueraigne. 
Ricardo. admirable ! 
Hon:ria. 1 hane heard of Captains taken more with dang' 
Then therewards, and if in your approches 
To thoſe delights whichare your owne, and freely 
Toheighten your deſire, you make the paſſage C 
Narrow and dizJicult, ſhall I preſcribe you? n 
Or blame your fondneſſe? Or can that {well me 
Beyond my juſt proportion ? 
Ubaldo. Aboue wonder ! 
Ladifiuus. Heauen make me thankefull for ſuch goodueſſe. 
Hoyxoria, Now Sir, 
The ſtateI tooke toſatisfie your pleaſure 
Ichangeto this humility, and the oath 
You made tome of homage, I thus cancell, 
And ſeate you in your owne. 
Ladifiuns. Tam tranſported 
Beyond my ſelfe. 
Honoria. And now to your wiſe Lordſhip, 
Am lIprou'd a Semirams: ? or hath 
My Ns, as maliciouſly you madehim, 
Cauſe torepent th'exceſle of fauour tome, 
Whichyouca'ldotage? 
Ladiſlaus. Anſwere wretch. 
Ezbslas. Idare Sir, 
And ſay kow cuer theenent may pleade 
In your defence, you had a guilty cauſe ; 
Nor was it wiſedome in you ( Irepeate it) 
Toteacha Lady, humble in her ſel 
; With 
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With the ridiculons dotage of a louer 
To beambirtious. | 
Honoria. Eubulas, Tam ſo, 
Tisrooted in me, you miſtake my temper. 
| Idoprofefle my ſelfe to be the moſt 
Ambitious of my ſex, but not to hould 
Command ouer my Lord, fucha proud torrent 
Would fincke mein my wiſhes; not that I 
Amignorant how much Icandeſerue 
And may with juſtice challenge. 
Exnbulus. This ilook'd for ; 
After thisſeeming humblcebbe I knew 
Aguſhing tide would follow. i, 
Honora. By my birth, | AT 
And liberall giftes of nature, as of fortune, 
From you,as things beneath me, I expect 
What's due to maicſty, in which 1am 
A ſharer with your ſoucraigne. 
Eubulus. Good againe! 
Howoria. Andas Tam moſt emineny in place, 
In all my a&ions I would appecre fo. 
Ladiſlixs.Youneed not teare a riuall, 
Hoxoria, | hope not; 
And<ali i tinde one, Idifdaine to know 
W hart enuie 15. 
L adiſlaus. Y onare aboueit Madam. 
Honoria. For beauty wichour art, diſcourſe, and free 
From affeAation, with what graces elſe 
Canin the wife and daughter of a King 
Be wiſh'd, I dare prefer my ſlfe. 
Exubulus. As 1 
Bluſh for you lady, trumpet your owne prayſesd 
This ſpoken by the people had beene heard 
With honour to you;does the court afford 
Nooyle-tongu'd paraſite,that youare forc'd 
To be your owne groſle _— ? 
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Ladiſlaus. Bee dumbe, 
Thou ſpirit of contradiction. 
Honoria. The wolfe 
But barkesagainſt the Moone, andIcontemane its 
The maſque you promis'd. 


A horne. | Enter a Poſs. 


Ladiſiaus. Let 'ementer. How ! 

Eubnulur.. Heere's one, I feare vnlook'd for. 

Laaiſlaws. Fromthe Campe ? 

Poſt. The Generall vioriousin your fortune, 
Kiſſes your handin this Sir. 

Ladiſlacs.. That great Power, | 
Who at his pleaſure does diſpoſe of battailes, 
Becuer prais'd fort, Read ſweet, and pertake it : 
The Tx«rke 1s vanquiſh'd, and withlitcle lofſe 
Yponour part, in which our ioy is doubPd. 

Eubulas, Butlet it notexalt you, beareir Sir 
With moderation, andpay what you owe fort. 

Ladiflaxs. T vuderſtand thee £bulns. Ne not now 
Enquire particulars. Our dehightsdeferr'd, 
Withreuerence tothe Temples, there wee render 
Our Soules deuotions to his dread might, 
Who ecdg'd our ſwords, and taught vs how to fight. 


Evennt omnere 
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Am ſecundi, Scanaprima. 


Enter Hilario, Coriſca. 


Heilario, 
Oulikemy ſpeech ? 
Cors/ca. Yes, if yougine it ation 

In the deliuerie. 

Hilario. If ? Ipitty you. 
Ihaue plaidethe foole before, this is rot the firſt time, 
Nor ſhall be I hope the laſt. 

Coriſca. Nay Ithinkeſoto. 

Hil. And if I put her not Gut of her dumps withlaughter, 
Ne make her howle for anger. 

Correa. Not too much 
Of thar good fellow #*/ari9. Our fad Lady 
Hath dranketoo often of that bitter cup, 
A pleaſant one muſt reſtore her. With what patience 
Would ſhe indure to heare of the death of my Lord, 
That mcerely out of doubt he may miſcary 
Aﬀliicts her ſeife thus? 

Hilario. Vm,'tisa queſtion 
A widdow onely can refolue. There be ſome 
That in their husbands ſicknefſes haue wep'd 
Their pottle of teares a day : but being once certaine 
At midnight he was dead, hane in the morning 
Dri'd vptheir handkerchers,and thought no more on't. 

Cori/ca, Tuſh, ſhecis none of that race, if ker ſorrow 
Be not trueand perfit, I againſt my ſex 
Will take my oath womannerc wep'din earneſt, 
She has made her ſelfe apriſoner to her chamber, 
Darke as a dungeon, in which no beame 
Of comfort enters. Sheadmits noviſits; 
Fares little, and her nightly muſickeis 
Of fighes and groancs tun'd toſuch harmonie 
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Of feeling grecfe, that I againſt my nature 
Am madeone of the conſort, This kvure onely: 
She takes theaire, acnſ{tome cuery day 
She {ollemnly obſerues, with greedy hopes 
F: om ſome ti hat paſſe by tereceiueaſſurance 
Of the ſucceſſc, and ſafety of her Lord : 
Now it that your deuice will take 
Hilario, Nere feare1t + 
I am prouided cap a pe, and haue 
My properties inreadinefle. 
Sopl1iwithin. Bring my vailethere. 
Cori/ea. Be gone, I heare her comming. 
_ MHilarw. It Idoenor | 
Appearc, and what's more, appeare perfit, hifſe me. 


Exit Hslarro. 


Enter Sophia. 

Sophia. T was fiatter doncelI was a Star, but now 
Turn'da prodigious meteor, and likeone | 
Hang inthe aire berweene my hapes, and feares, 
And euery howre thelittle ſtuffe burnt out 
That yeeidsa waning light todying comfort, 

I doe expect my fall and certaine ruine. 

In wretched things more wretched is delay, 

And hope aparaſice tome, being-vamaſqu'd 

Appeares more horrid then deſpaire, and my 
Dittration worſe then madnefle :. cu'n my prayers: 
When with moſt zeale ſent ypward, are pull'd downe, 
With ſt: ong imaginary doubts and feares, 
Andinthei: ſuddaine precipice orewhelme me. 
Dreames, and phantaſtic! eviſions walke the round 
About my widdowed bed, and euery ſlumber 

B: oken with lowdalarms : can theſe be then 
Bart ſad preſages gir!e ? 

{oriſca. You mak *em(o, 

And antedate a loffe ſhall ne're fall on you. 
Such pure affection; ſuch mutuall loue, 
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A bed, and vndefiF'd on either part, 

A houtc without concention, in two bodies 

One will, and Soulelike tothe rod of concord, 

K1ili”g cach other, cannot be ſhort liu'd 
Or end in barrenneſle ; if all cheſedeare Madam 
( Sweet inyour fadnefle ) ſhould produce no fruite, 
Or leaue the age nomodels of your ſelues, 
To witnefle io poltert:y what you were 
Succeeding timesfrighted with the example 
B.ichcaring of your itory, would inſtruct 
Their faireit iſſue ro meece ſenſually, 
Like other crearures, and toi beate to raiſe 
Truclone, or Himen Altars. 
Sophia, O Corea, 
T know thy reaſons arelike to thy wiſhes, 
And they are built vpona weake foundation, 
To raiſe me comfort. Tenlong dayes are paſt, 
Tenlong dayes my Cori/ca, fince my Lord 
Embarqu'd hin{e.fe vpon a Sea of danger, 
In his dearecareof me. Andit his life 
Had not beene ſhipwrack'd on the rocke of war, 
Histenderneſle of me ( knowing how much 
I languiſh for hisabſence ) had prouided 
Some truſty friend from wohm I might recetue 
Aſſurance of his ſafety. 

Cori/ca. Il newes Madan, | 
Are ſwallow-wing'd, but what's good walkes on crutches : 
Wirhpatienceexpet it, andere long 
No doubt you ſhall heare from him. 

Py | ſ[owgelders horne blowne, A Poſt. 

Sophia. Ha | Whar'sthat? 

Coriſca, The foole has got a ſowgelders horne 
AsTtakeit Madam. 

Sophia. It makes this way {ill, 

Neerer and neerer. | 
Coriſca, Fromrhe _— I hope. 
S 
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Enter Hilario, with a long white hayre andbeard,jn av 
anticke armour, one with a horne before hin. 


Sop/4a. The meſſenger appeares, and in ſtrange armour. 
-Hcauen if it be thy will ! 

Helario. Ttisno boote 
To ſtriue, our horſes tir'd let's walke on foor, 
And that the Caſtle whichis very neere vs, 
To giuc vsentertainment ma;; ſoone heare vs, 
Blow luſtily my Lad, and drawing nigh 8, 
Aske for a Lady which is clep'd Sophia. 

{ori/ca. He names you Madam. 

Hilario. For to her I bring, 
Thus clad in in armes,newes of apretty thing, 
By name Mathias. | 

Sophia. From my Lord? O Sir, 
Iam Sophia, that Mathias wife. 
So may £Hars fauour you in all your battailes, 
' As you withſpeede vnloade me of the burrhen 
Tlabour vnder, till Iam confirm'd 
Both where, and how you left him. 

Hilario, Tt thou art 
AsTbcelecuc, the pigs-ney of his heart, 
Kuow hce's 11 health, and what's morefull of glee, 
Andſo much] waswailFd to ſay to thee. 

Sophia. Haue you noletters from him ? 

H1lario, No more words. 
Ja the Campe we vſeno pens, but write with fiyords : 
YetasF am inioyn'd, by word of mouth 
T will proclaime his deeds from North to South. 
But tremble not while relate the wonder, 
Though my cycs likelightning ſhine, and my yoyce thunder. 

Sophia. This is ſome counterfeit bragart. 

Coriſca. Heare him Madam. 

Hila.The Recre march'd firſt, which follow'd by tke Van, 
And wing'd with the Battalia, no nan 
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DurK ſtay to ſhifta ſhirt or lonze himſelſe; 

Yet ercthe armies joyn'd,that hopefull elfe, 

Thy deere my dainty duckling, bold ec Aarthias 
Adzanc'd, and ſtard like FHercsles or Gol as. 

A hundred thouſand Twrkzs, it is no vaunt, 
Agai'd him,cuery one a Termagaunt, 

But what did he then? with his keeneedge ſpeare 
He cut, and Carbonadode'em, heere, and there, 
Lay leggs and armes, and as'tis fayd truely 

Ot Bene, ſome he quarter'd all in three. 

Sophia, This 1s ridiculous, 

Hilario. 1 muſt take breath 
Thea like a Nightingale rle ſing his death ; 

Sophia. His death? 

Hilario, lam ont. 

Coriſca, Recouer dunder-head. 

Hilario. How he cſcap'd I ſhould haue ſung,nst dide 
For,thougha knight, when I faid fo I lide 
Weary he was,and ſcarſe could ſtand vpright 
And looking round for ſome couragious Knight 
Toreskue hun, as one perplex'din woe 
He cald to me, helpe, helpe H:/arse, 

My valiant ſeruaut helpe. 

Eoriſca, He has ſpoyld all. 

Sophia. Are youthe man of armes then? ile make bold 
To take of your martiall beard, you had fooles hayre 
Enough withoutit.Slaue,how durſt thou make 
Thy ſport of what concernes me morethenlife, 

In ſuch an anticke faſhion? am I growne 
Contemptible to thoſeI feed ? you mignion 
Had a hand in itto,as it — 

Your petticoteſerues for baſes to this warrior. 

Coriſca. Wedid it for your mirth. 

Hilario. For my ſclte I hope, 

Ihauc ſpokelike a ſouldier. 
Sophea, Hence you raſcall= 
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1 neuer but with reuerence name my Lord 
And can I heere it by thy tongue prophain'd 
And not corre thy folly ? but you are 
Transform'd, and turnd Knight errant, take your courſe 
And wander where you pleate, for heere I vow 
By my Lords life (an oath I willnort breake) 
Till hisreturne, or certainty of his ſafety, 
My dooresare ſhut againlt thee, 
Exit Sophia. 
Cori/ca. You haue made 
A fine peece of worke on't: how do youlike the quality? 
You had a fooliſh itchto be an ator, 
And may ſtrowle where you pleaſe. 
Hilario, Will you buy my ſhare ? 
Coriſca. Nocertainely,]I feareT haue already 
Too much of mine owne, Ile onely as a damſell 
(As the bookes {ay)thus far helpe todifarme you, 
And ſo deere Don Quixote taking my leaue, 
Ileaue you to your tortune, 
Exit Coriſca. 
Hilario. Hauel ſweare | 
My braines out for this quaint and rare inuention, 
And am TIthus rewarded ? I could turne? 
Tragcedian,and rorenow,but that I feare 
'Twould ger me t60 great aftomacke hauing no meat 
To pacifie Co/oz, what will become of me? 
I cannot beggeinarmor, and ſteale Idare not : 
My end muſt bce to ſtand in acorne feild 
And fright away the crovyes for bread,and cheeſe, 
Or tinde ſome hollow tree in the high way, 
And there vntillmy Lord returne ſcil ſwitches 
No more H/ayis, but Dolorio now. | 
Ile weepe my eyes out,and bee blind of purpoſe 
To moue compailion, and fo I vaniſh, 


Exit Hilario, 
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eAtn ſecund; Scann ſeennda, 


Evuter Eubulus, Vbaldo, Ricardo, «xd others. 


Enbulus. Arethe gentlemen ſent before as it was order'd 


By the Kingsdirection to eertaine 
TheGenerall? 

Ricardo, Long fince,they by this hane met him, 
Andgiu'n him the beinvenue. 

Exbulus. Thope I necde not 
Inſtru& youin your parts, 

Vbaldo. How | vs my Lord! 
Feare not, we know our diſtances and degrees 
To the very inch where weare toſalute him. 


Ricardo. The ſtate were miſerable if the Court had none 


OF her owne breede, familiar with all garbes, 
Gracious in Englazd, Italie, Spaine or France, 
With forme, and puncuallity to recciue 
Sranger Embaſſadours.,)For the Generall 
Hee's a meerenatiue, and it matters not 
V hich way we doe accolt him. 

Vbaldo. Tis great pitty 
Thar ſuchas ſit at the helme prouide no better 
For the tiraning vp of the Gentry. In my judgement 
An Academie erected, with large penſions 
To ſuchas ina table could ſet downe 
The congees, cringes, poſtures, methods, phraſe, 
Proper to cuery Nation. 

Ricardo, Oit were 
An admirable picce of worke ! 

Vbaldo, And yet rich fooles 
Throw away their charity on Hoſpitals 
For beggers, and lame ſouldiers, andnere ſtudy 
The due rega' d:o complement and court-ſhip, 
Matters of moreimport,andarcindeed 


The glories of a Monarchie. 
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En3414s. Theſeno doubt 
Are {tate,points, gailants,I confeſſe, but ſure, 
Our court nceds no aydes this way, fince 1t 1s 
A lchoole of nothing elſe : there arc ſome of you 
Whom I forbeare to name,whoſe coyning heads 
Arethe mints ofall new faihions, that haue donne 
More hurt to the Kingdome by ſuperfluous braucrie 
V hich the foo 1{h gentry 1mitatethena war 
Or along faimiue, all the treaſure by 
This fo:ilc excefle, is got intothe marchants, 
Em: oidercrs, ſfilkemans, Iewelleis, Taylors hand, 
And thethird part ofthe land to, the nobility 
Ingroſling titles onely. 
Ricardo. My lord you are bitter. 
Enter a ſeruant. atrumpet, 
Ser. the Generall is alighted, and now entred. 
Ricardo, Were he ten Generals Lam prepard 
And know what I will doe. 
Eubulaz. Pray you what Ricardo? 
Ricarde. le fight at complement with him, 
U baldo. Ile charge home to. 
Eubulus. Andthats a deſperate ſeruice if you come oF well. 
Enter Ferdinand, Mathias, Baptiſta, two captaines, 
Ferdinand. Captainecommand the ojficersto keepe 
Theſouldier ashe march'd inranke and file 
Tillthey heare farther from me. 
Exubulms. Heer's one ſpeakes 
In another keye, thisis no canting language 
Tanght in your Academie. 
Ferdinand, Nay I will preſent you 
Fothe King my ſelfe. 
Mathias. A grace beyond my merit, 
Ferdinand. You vndervalew whatI catnor fer 
Too highaprice on, 
Eubulm. Witha friends true heart 
T gratulate your returne. 
Per dinanadg, 


The Dj thre, 


Ferdinande: Next tothe fauour 
Of thegreat King Iam happy in your friendſhip: 
Ubaldo. By court{hip,courſe on both ſides, 
Ferdmands.pray you receiue 
This ſtranger toyour knowledge, on my credit 
At allparts hee deſeruesir. 
Eubulus. Your report 
Ts aſtrong aflurance to mee, fir mo& welcome 
Mathias. This fayd by you,the reuerence of your age 
Commands mee to belceue it. 
Kicarde. thiswas pretty. 
But ſecond mee now , Icannot ftoope too lowe 
To doe your excellence that duc obſeruance 
Yourfortuneclaimes. 
Exbulus. Hee nerethinks on his vertue. 
Ricard. For becing,as you are,the ſoule of fouldiars, 
And bulwarke of Bellona, 
Ybalde. Theprotection 
Bothof the court and King. 
Ricardo. and the ſole mignion 
Of mighty Mars 
Ubaldo. One that with iuſtice may 
Increaſe thenumber of the worthies. 
Exubulus. hoyeday. 
Ricardo. It beeing umpoſſible in my armestocircle 
Such giant worth. 
Ubalds. At diſtance wee preſume 
To kifle your honored gauntlet, 
Eubnlus, What replie now 
Canhe make to this fopperie ? 
Ferdinand. You haueſayd 
Gallants, ſomuch, and hithertogdone ſoehittle, 
That *till Flearne to ſpeake, and you to doe: 
I muſt taketimetothankeyou. 
E»balgs. As1lliue 
Anſyer'd as I could _—_— the fops gapsfiow! _ 
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Ricardo, This was harſh, and ſcaruice 
Foalds. We will be reueng'd ? 
WW hen hecomes to conrt theladies, and laugh at him. 
Enbulas. Nay doe your 0zJices gentlemen, and condut 
The Generall to the preſence. 
Ricardo, Keepe your 0: der. 
UZaldo. Make way for the Generall. 
; Exennt omnecs preter Eubulum, 


Enbu!us, What wiſe man 
That with wdicions eyes lookes one a ſouldier 
B.:t mult confeſſe that fortunes ſwinge 15 more 
Ore that profeſſion, then ail kinds cite 
Of life purtu'd by man, they ina ſtate 
Are butaschirngions to wounded men 
Euendcſpetatein their hopes,while paine and anguiſh 
Make them blaſpheme;,and call in yaine for dearh ; 
Their wiues and children kitle the chirurgions knees 
Promiſe him mountaines, if his ſaning hand 
Reſtore thetortu1'd wretch to foriner ſtrength. +, 
But when grimme death by «£/cu/aprns art 
Is f1ighted fiom the houſe, and health appeares 
In ſanguin co!ou:s on the ficke mansface, 
All is torgor,and asking his reward $0: Beggs |; 
Hee's payd with curſes,often receaues wounds £ 
From him whoſe woundes hee curde,ſoſouldiers _ 
Though of more worth and vie, mcete the ſame fate, 
As it is tovapparent, I hane obſeru'd 
Inone hue. 
When horrid Mars thetouchof whoſe rough hand 
With Palfies ſhakes a kingdome, hath pur on 
His dreadfull Helmet, and with terror fills 
The place where helike an vawelcome gueſt 
Reſolue toreucll, how the Lords of her, like 
Thetradeſinan, marchant, and litigious pleader 
(And ſuchlike Scarabes bred'ith dung of peace) : 
In hope of their prote&tion humbly offer 
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Their daughters to their beds, heyres totheir ſernice 
And waſh with teares,theirſiweate their daſt, their ſcar 
But whenthoſe clouds of war that menaced - , 
A bloudy deli getotlY atf:jghtcd ſtate, 

Ac by their breath diſpert”d, and ouer blowne 

And tamine,bloud,and death Bellona's pages : 

W hip'd trom the quiet continent ro ] hrace 
Souldicrs,that like the tvoitſh hedge ſparrow 

To their owneruine hatch this Cucckow peace 

Are ſtraight thought burdenſome, Since want of meanes 
Growing from want ofaction breedes contempt 

And that the worſt of ills fall ro their lor : 

Their ſcruice with the danger ſoone forgot. 


Enter a ſ[ernant, 


Ser.The Quecne,my Lord, hath made choyce of this roome» 
To ſce the maſque. 
Exbuls. Ile be looker on 
My dancing daycs are paſt. 


Loud muſicke as they paſſe, a ſong in the praiſe of war, pr baldo 
Ricardo, Ladiſlius. Ferdin. and Honoriu, Mathias L ; 
Silua, Acanthe, Baptifta,and others, 


Ladiſlags. This conrteſie 
To a ſtranger My Hozoria,keepe faire ranke 
With all your rarities, after your trauaile 
Looke on our court delights bur firſt from your 
Relation, with erected cares il heare 
The muſicke of your war which muſt be ſweet 
Ending in victory. 

Ferdinand Not to trouble 
Your maicſties withdeſcription of a battalle 
Tofull of horror for the place,and to 
Ayoyd perticulers which I ſhould deliuer 
I muſt trench longer on your pacience then 


My manner will gicue way to, ina word fir 
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I: was well fought on beth ſides, and almoſt 
With equall fortune, it concinuing doubrfull 
Vpon whoſe tents plum'd victory would take 
Her glorieus ſtands, impatient of delay 
Withthe flower of our prime gentlemenT charg'd 
Their maine Bactalia, and with theiraſſiſtance 
Brake in, but when I wasalmoſttaſlur'd 
That they were routed, by a Stratagens 
Of the ſubtill T»rke, who opening his groſſe body, 
And ralyng vp his troopes on cither ſide, 
I found my ſcife ſo far ingag'd ( for TI 
Muſt not conceale my errors) that I knew not 
Which way with honor tocome off, 
Enbulmus. Tlike 
A Generall that tells his faults, and is not 
Ambitious to ingroſſe ynto himſelfe 
All honour as ſome haue, in which with iuſtice 
They could not claime a ſhare. 
Ferdinand. Being thus hem'd in 
Their Cimitarsſrag'd among vs, and my horſe 
KiPd vnder me, I euery minute look'd for 
An honourable end, and that was all 
My hope could faſhion to me, circl'd thus 
With death and horror, as oneſent{from heauen 
This man of men with ſome choiſe horſe that foilowed 
His brave examp'e, did purſue the trat 
His ſword cut for em,and but that Iſee him, 
Already bluſh toheare what he being preſent, 
I know would with vnſpoken, I ſhould fay fir 
By what hee did, we bouldly may belecuc 
All that is writ of He&or. 
Mathias. Generall 
Pray ſpare theſe ſtrange Hyperboles. 
Exbnulug. Do not bluſh 
To heare atruth,heere are a payre of Monfiuers 
Blad they beenc in your place would haue run away 


T he Pitture, 


An nere chang'd countenance. 
Y'baldo. We haue your good word (till, 
Eubulas. And ſhall while you deſerue it, 
Ladiflans. Silence,on. 


Ferdinand, He as lfayd, like dreadfull ligbtning throwhe 


From Iupiters ſhielddifper{d thearmed Gire 
With which I was enujrond horſe and man, 
S$hruncke vnder his ſtrong arme more with his lookes 
Frighted,the valiant fled with which encourag'd 
My touldiers (like young Eglets praying vnder 
The wings of their ftterce dame)asif from him 
They tooke both ſpirit, and fire brauely came ons 
By him I was remounted, and inſpir'd 
Wiih trebble courage, and ſuch as fled before 
Bouldly made head againe,and to confirme 'em 
It ſuddainely was apparent, that the fortune 
Of the day was ours, each ſouldier and commander 
Performd his part, butfthis was the great wheele 
By which the lefler mou'd,and all rewards 
And ſignes of honour, as the Cinicke garland, 
The murall wreath, the enemies prime horſe, 
With the Generals ſiyord, and armour (the old honors 
With whichthe Roman crowne thcirſcueral leaders) 
To himaloneare proper. 
Ladifiaws. And they fhall 
Deſeruedly fall on him, ſir, tis our pleafbre, 
Ferdinand, W hich I mult ſerue, not argue, 
Honoria, Youare a ſtranger, | 
But in your ſeruice for the King,a nati1ue. 
Ard thougha free Queene, Iam bound in duty 
To cheriſh yertuewhereſocrel findit : 
This place is yours. 
HMathias. Tt werepreſumptionin me 
Tolit ſo neere you. 
Honoria. Not hauing our warrant : 
Ladjlan, Let the maſquers enter by the preparation 


« 
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Tisa French brawle, an apiſh imitation 


Ot what you really performe in battaile, 
And Pallas bound vp inalittle volume 


Apollo with his lute attending on her 
Scerue for the induction. 


Song and dance : 


Euter the two Boyes, one with his Inte,the other like Dallas, A 
ſong in the prayſe of ſouldiersgeſpecially being vitto- 
rious :the ſongended the King goes on. 


Song by Pallas. 


Though we contemplate to expreſſe 


The oalory of your happineſe, 


That by your powerfull arme hane binue 


So rrue a vittor that no ſinne 
Could encr taint you with a blame 
To leſſen your deſerued fame. 


Or though we contend to ſet 


Your worth in the full height, or get 
Caleſtiall ſingers ( crownd with bayes 

with floriſhes to areſſe your praiſe ) 
You know your conqueſt, but your flory 

Lines in your triumphant glory. 


L adiſlans. Our thanks to all 


To the banquet thats prepard to entertaineem, 


W hat would my beft Honoria? 
Honoria, May 1t pleaſe 


My King that I w ho by his ſuffrage cuer 


Haue had power to command, may noyy intreat 


An honor from him. 4 
Ladiſlans. Why ſhould you delire 
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What is your owne, what ercit be you are 
The miſtris of it. 
Honoria. Iam happy in 
Your grant : my ſute fit is, that your commanders 
Eſpecaally this ſtranger, may as I 
In my diſcretion ſhall thinke good, receiue 
W hat's due to their deſerts. 
Lad:ſlaus. W hat you determine 
Shall know noalteration. 
® Enubulus. The ſouldier 
Islike to haue good viage when he depends 
Vpon her pleature? areall the men ſo bad 
That to giuefatiſfactionwe muſt 
A weman threaſourer, heauen helpe all. 
Honoria. With you fir 
I will begin, and as in my efteeme 
You are molt eminent expe to haue, 
W hat's fit for me togiue, and you totake ; 
Thefauour in thequicke diſpatch being double 
Goe fetch my caſket, and with ſpeed. 
Eubulus.The Kingdome Exit Acanthe, 
Is very bare of mony : when rewards 
Ifluetrom the Qieenes iewell -ouſe, giue him gold 
And {tore,no queſtion the gentleman wants it. 
Good Madam what ſhall he doe.with a hoop ring, 
And a ſparke of diamond in it, though youtooke it 
Enter eAcanthe. 
For the greater honor from your maieſties finger, 
"Twill not increaſe the value. He mult purchaſe 
Rich ſuites, the gay compariſon of court-ſhipp, 
Reuell, and feaſt, which the war ended 1s 
A fouldiers glory, and tis fit that way 
Your bountie ſhould prouide for him 
Honoria. Youare:-1ude, 
And by your narrow thoughts proportion mine, 
W hat 1 willdoe now, ſhallbe worth the enuie 
| F 
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Vt Cicoparya open ir, ſecheere Howoria deſcendo 
The Lapida7es Idol gold is traſh 
And a poore falarie fit for groomes, weare theſe 
As ſtuddcd ſtars in your ar:nour, and make the Sag 
Looke diane with icalouſte of agreater light 
Then his beames guild rhe day with : whenic is 
Expoſ*d to view, call it Honorias guilt, 
The Queene Ho:orias guift thar loves a ſoulder, 
And to giue ornament, and luſtre to him 
Parts freely with her owne, ye. nor to take 
From the _— of the King, I will 
Diſpence his bounty to but as a page | 
To wait on mine, for other toffcs rake | 
A hundred thouſand crownes, yoar hand deere fir, | 
And this ſhall berhy watraat. T args of the Kings fignes, 
Enubulns.Tperceue 
I was cheated in this womannoxy ſhe is 
I th' giruing veineto ſouldiers let her be pro.:d 
And the King dote, ſoc ſhe goe on, I ca: e not 
Honoria. This done, our p'cafare is that all artearages 
Bepayd into the Capraines, and their troupes 
Wirtha large donatiuero increaſe their Zeaie 
For the ſeruice of the kingdome. 
Eubs/xs. Better till, 
Let men of armes be vid thus, ifthey donor 
Chargedeſperately vpon the Cannons mourl 
Though theDiuell ror'd,and fight like dragons, hang me, 
Now they may drinke facke, but ſmall beere, witha paſport 
To begge with as they trauaile, and no money, | 
Turnes their red blood tobuttermilke. | 

Ho»oria, Areyou plea('d fir | 
TWith what [ have done? 

Ladiſlass Yes, and thus confirme it, | 
With this addition of mince owne, you hene fir | | 
From our lou'd Q ueene receaned ſome recompence | 
Fox yourlite hazardcd in thelateaRtion, 
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And that we may follow her great examplis 
In cheriſhing valor withour 11mit, aske 
What you trom vscanwiſh 

Aathias. If it be true, | 
Dread fir as*tis aihirmd, that enery ſoyle 
Where hc is well,is toa valiant man 
His naturall country, reafon may aſſure me 
I Þould fix heere, where bleſſings beyond hope 
From you the {pring like rtuers how vntoune, 
If wealth were my ainbition, by the Q uecne * 
Jam made rich alrcady, tothe amazment 
Ot all char ſee, or ſhall hereafter read 
The ſtory of her bounty, ifro ſpend 
1hec remnant of my life in deedes of armes 
Ko'rcgionis more tertill of good knights 


from vw hom my knowledgrthat way may bc beterd 


1 hen this your warlike Hungarys it tatour, 
Or grace in<ourt could take mc, by your grant 
Ear tar bcy ond my merrit, I may inake 

I y ow $4 tree clection, but alas fir 

] aim not minc Owne, but by my deſtiny 

(\\ hich i cannot cit) forc'd to prefer 

My countrics finoke bore the g orious fire 


With which your bounties warine me all Talke fir 


Though I cannot be 1jgnozant It mull xeiliih 
Ot foule 10gratitud 15 your STACIVUS CCnce 
For my departure, 

Lediflans, \V herher ? 

Al1.1tizias, To my owne home ſir 


Mu owne poure home, which will wc my returns 
7 7 I 


Grow rich by your magnificence, Jam heere 
But a body without atoule, and til I tinde ir 


inthe embraces of my conſtant wife,& toſer of that conſtancy 
in her beauty and inatchleſle exccllencies without a rival! 


7 am bur halfe my tlc, 
Heneria, Aid is ſhethen 
So chaſt,and airs es you wter ? 2 
2 
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AM.hias. O Madam 
Thovg it muſt argae weakenes ina rich ma 
To ſhow his gold before anarmed thicfe, 
AndI in prayting of my wite,bur ſeed, 
The fire of luſt in others toatrempr her, 
Such is my full ayid confidence in her vertue 
Though in my abſence She were now beſeeg'd 
By a {trong army of laſciuzons wooers, 
And cuery one more expert in his art, 
Then thole that temprcd chaſt Penelope, 
Though they raiſd batteries by Prodigall guifts, 
By admoro.s letters, yowes made for her {eruice 
Wirtrall the Emgins wanton apperite 
Could mo int to ſhake the fortrefſe of her honor, 
Heere, hcere is my affurance ſhe ho'des out 
biffe the piiture. 
And is |mpregnable, 

Honorsa, What's that ? 

IHathias, Her faire fignre. 

Ladiſlaus. AsT line an excellent face | . 

Hoeonoria. You haueſeenca better. 

L adiflaxs. I euer except yours, nay frowne not ſweeteſt, 
The Cyprian Queene compard to you, in my 
Opinion isa Negro, as you order 
Pl ſee the ſouldier —_ and in my abſence 
Pray you vſe your powerfull arguments to ftay 
Thus gentleman 1n our ſeruice, 

Honor:a. I willdoe 
My parts. 

Ladiſlans. On to the campe. 


Execunt Ladiſlaus, Ferdinand, Eubulus, Baptiſta, Captaimer. 


Honorea. | am full of thoughts. 
And ſomething there is heere I maſt giue forme to 
Though yet an Embrion, you Signiers 
Hayue no buſineſſe with the ſouldier, as I take it, 


You 


| 
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You arefor other warfare, quitthe place, 
| But be within call. 
Ricardo. Imployment on my life boy. 
Ubaldo. If it lieinour road wearc made foreuer., 
Exennt UVbaldo, Ricardo 
Honoria. You may perceiue the King is no way tainted 
Withrthediſcaſe of 1calouſie, fince he leaucs mee 
Thus priuate with you. 
Mathias. It were in him Madam 
| A {anne vnpardonable to diſtruſt ſuch purencſle, 
| Thoughl were an eAdons. 
| Hoxoria, I preſume 
He neither does, nor dares : and yet the ſtory 
Deliuered of youby the Generall 
With your Herc'xk conrage (which ſinckes deepely 
Intoa knowing womans heart) beſides 
Yourpromilſing preſence might beger ſome ſcruple, 
In a meancr man, but more of this heereafter 
Filrakeanother Theme now and conjure you 
By the honors you haue woone, and by theloue 
Sacred to your deere wife, toanſ{were truely 
To whar I ſhall demand. | 
Mathias. You need not vie 
Charmes to this purpoſe Madam, 
Honorta, Tell me then 
Bcing your ſelte affur'd *tis nor in man 
Toſully with one ſport:th' immaculate whitenes 
Of your wifes honor, if you haue not ſince 
The Gordion of your loue was tide by marriage 
| Playd falſe with her? | 
| :- CMathias. By the hopes of mercy neuer. 
Honoria. It may be, not frequenting the conuerſe 
Of handſome ladies, you were neuer tempted 
And fo your faith's vntride yet. 
Mathias. Sarely Madam, 


I am no woman hater, I haue beene, 
Þ 3 Recciue | 
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Recciued tothe ſociety of the befk, 
And faireſt of our climate, and haue met wit it 
No cummon entertainement, yet nere fclr 
The leaſt heat that way, 

H oxoria.Strange;and doc you thinke fti!! 
Ti:cearthcan ſhow no beauty that can drench 
In Lethe allremembranee of the fauour 
Your now beare to your owne ? 

Afathsas. Nature muſt find out 
Some other mold tofaſhon anew ctcature 
Faircr then her Paxdora,cre I prouc 
Guilty or in my wiſhes, or my thoughts, 
Tony Sophta. 

Honerto, Sir conſider better 
Nor one in our whole ſex ? 

Adathias. lam conſtantts 
My reſolution. 

Honor, But dare you ſtand 
The opoſition, and bind your ſeife 
By oath for the performance ? 

Mathias. My taith cltc 
Had but a weake foundation. 

Honoria. 1 take hold 
Vpon your promiſe, and inzoyhe your ſtay 
For one month heere 

Afathiai. lam caught. 

Howoria. And if I do not 
Producea lady in that time that ſhall 
Make you conteſle your error I ſubmit 
My (elfe toany penualtie you ſhall picaſe 
T' impoſe ypon me, in the meane ſpace write 
To your chaft wite,acquainte her withyour fortugg 
Theiewells that were mine yOu may ſend to her, 
For better contirmation, I'll prouide you 
Of tru meſſengers, but how far diſtant is hc ? 
{ + £46745, Acayes hard riding, _ 
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Hom#5-1 4, Theory f10 retir ns 
{ll bm you to your word, 
CA! 1ihig cl fincerhcre fy, 
Noc way ro ſhbunit I will Rand rhe hazard 
And wv{tantly inakercady my ditpatch 
"Till then, 1ilicauc your mateity; 
; J bo: 
Exit A! IAS. 
Homorta, How I burlt 
Withcnucehac there lines befides ty ſelfe 
One fairc,and loyall woman, 'twas the end 
Ot my ambition co be recorded 
The oacty wonder of theage, and ſhall I 
Gine way 10acomperitor? nay more 
To acdc ro iny atti-tionghe aflurances 
That Ipiac'i mmy beautic have decean'd me 
I thought one amorous glance Of minc conld bring 
Allhcarts co iy fabietion, bur this ftranger 
Y::noud a. 1ockes contemnes me , but Tcannoe 
Sir downe {0 with any honor, I will gaine 
A double victory by working him 
To my deti:c, and tainte her in her honor 
Orloofe my (elte, Thaue read that {5raetiie peylon 
Fs vſctuli, to fuplant her je 1mploy 
With any colt j- baldo, and Kicara® 
Tivo noted courtiers of approued cuniing 
In all the windings of lofts labfrinthe, 
And incorrupting him 1 will ont goe 
News Poppxa,it hethurt hiscarcs, 
Againſt my Sirennores, le boldly t\wcare 
V/yſſes lines aganc, or that I hae taund 
A trozen Cynike,cold in ſpite of all 
Allurements, one, whonz beant y cannor mOne 
Nor lottelt blandithments entice ro our, 


Exit Hovnoria, 


The end of [ he [c road At 7; 
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Aus tertij, Scana prima. 


Enter Hilario, 


Hinne, Thianc, prouiGon,lam dicted 
Like oc ſet to watch hawkes,and to keepe me waking 
My croaking guts makea perpetual larum, 
Heere I ſtahd centinell, and though Ifright 
Beggers from my ladies gate, in hope to haue 
Agreater ſharel find my commons mend nor. 
Tookt thismorning in my glafle the riner 
And there appeard a fiſh calda poore Iohn 
Cut withalentcn facein my owne likeneſle, 
And it ſeemd to ſpeake and ſay goodmorrow couſlen : 
lo man comes this way but has afling at me, 
A Chirurgion paſſing by ask'd at what rate, 
I would fell my ſelfe, I anſwered for what vic ? 
To make ſayd hea lincing Anatomy 
And ſet thee ypin our hall,for thouart tranſparent 
Vithout diſſe. tion, and indeede he had reaſon, 
'orT am ſcourd with this poore purge tonothing. 
'hey lay that huryger dwels in the campe, bur till 
fly Lord returnes, or certaine tidings of him 
Je will not part with me, but ſorrowes dric 
And I muſt drinke howſoeuer. 
Gsiae. Thar is her caſtle 
Enter Ubalde,and Ricardo, Guide. 
Vpon my certaine knowledge. 
Vbaldo. Our horſes held out 
To my delire: | am a fireco beat it. 
Ricardo. Take the iades for thy reward,before Ipart hence, 
I hope to be better carried, giue me the Cabinet. 
Soe leaue vs now 
G#54c, Good foſtune to you Gallants. Exit nide. 
_ Ubalde, 
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Vb4ldo. Being ioynt Agentsinadefigneof truſt to 
For theſeruice ofthe Q necne,andour owne plealure, 
Let vs proceed with tudgement. 

Ricardo, If I take nor 
This fortart the firſt aſſault, make mean Eucnuche, 

So I may haue precedence. 

Ubalds. Onnotermes. 

Weare both top/ay onc prizc he that workes beſt 
Ttheſcarching this mine ſhall carry it 
Without contention. 

Ricardo, Make you your aproaches 
AsI direted 

Ubaldo. Inced noinſtrution 
I worke not on your anuile, I'll giue fire 
With my owne linftocke, if the powder be dancke - 
The Diuell rend the touch-hoile. Who haue we heere? 
W hat tkellicon's this? 

Ricardo. Agbolt ! or the image of famine ! 

W here doeſt thou dwell? 
Hilario, Dwell ſir? my dwelling is 
Tth high way, that goodly houſe was once 
My habitation, but I am baniſhed. 
And cannot be cald home'*tull newes arrine 
Of the good knight Aſathras. 
Ricardo, If chat will 
Reſtore thee thou art fafc 
Ubalds. We come from him 
With preſents to his Lady. 

Hilario.Butareyouſure 
Hee is in health? 

Ricardo. Neuer ſowell, condud vs 

To the lady. 
Hilario, Though a poore ſnake 1 will leape 
Out of my {kine tor joy, breake picher breake, 
And walletlate my cubbard i bequeath thee 
To the next begger, thou red herring (wimme 
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To thered fea againe me thinckes Iam already 
Knuckle deepe inthe fleſh ports, and though waking,dreams 
Of wine and plenty. | 

Ricardo, What's the miſery 
Of this ſtrange paſſion ? 

Hilario. My belly gentlemen, 
Wililnot geue meleaue to tell-you, when 7 hane brought you 
To my ladies preſence I am diſenchanted, 
There you ſhall ſhall know all follow if 7 outſtrip you 
know I run for my belly. 

U balds. A mad fellow: 

E xceunt. EF! 


AFﬀtws terth, Scana ſecunda. 


Enter Sophia ( oriſca. 


Sophiza.Donot againe delude me. 
Cori/ca. If I doe, fend me a grating with my fellow Haro, 
1 itood as you commanded in the turret 
Obſcruing all thatpaſ*d by, a and enen now 
Tdid diſernea payre of Caualiers 
For ſach their outſide ſpoke them with their guide 
Diſmounting from their horſes, they ſaid ſomething 
Toour hungry Centinell that made him caper 
And friſh'ith ayre for ioy, and to confirme this 
See Madam they in view. 
Enter Hilario, Whaldo,Ricarae. 
Hi/ario, Newes from my Lord ? 
Tidings of joy, theſe are no counterfaites, 
But Knights indeed, deere Madam ſigne my pardov 
That 7 may feed againe, and picke vp my crumes 
T haue had along faſt of it, | 
Sophia. Fate, / forgiuethee. 
H:/ario,Q comfortable wordes; cate 1 forgine thee 


The Pillure, 


And if1in this doe not ſoone obey you 

Aud ramne into the purpoſe billet me againe 

Frhe high way, butlerand Cooke beread y 

For /enter likea tyrant. 
Exit Hilarw, 

UzZaldo.Since mine cies 

Were neuer happy in ſoe ſiweete an obic, 

Without eniury / preſume you are 

Theladicof the houſe, and fofaluteyou. 


Ricardo, This letter with theſe jewels from your Lord 


Warrantmy boldnes Madam. 

Ytalds.in beingaſeruant 
Toſuch rare beauty you muſt needesdeſerue 
This courteſie from a ſtranger. 

Ricardo, Younreſtill 
Before hand with me, pretty one / deſcend 
To takethe height of your lippe, and if 7 miffc 
In the altitude heercafter if youpleaſe 
IT will makevſe of my 1acobs ſtafte, 

Sophia haning in the enterime red the lettev 
and gend the Caſket. 
| Coriſca, Theſe gentlemen 

Haue certainely had goud breeding, asitappeares 
By their neat kiſling,they hit me ſo bat on the lipps 
At the firſt ſight, 

Sophia. Heauenin thy mercy make mee 
Thy thankfull handmaid for this boundles bleſſing 
1a thy goodneſle ſhowr'd vpenme. 

j/ baldo. I donot like 
This ſimple deuotion inherit is ſeldome 
Prati(d amongmy miftrefles. 

icardo, Or mine 


Wou!d they kneele to / know not who for the poſleſſion 


Officch ineſtimiable wealth before 
They thank'd the bringers of it? the poorelady 


Docs want inſtruction, but ll be m tutor 
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And rcad her anothr leſſon. 
Sophia, It I haue 
Showne wait of mannersgentlemen in my ſhowes 
To pay the thankesI owe you for your trauaile 
Todoe my Lord, and me (howere vnworrhy 
Of ſach a benifit) this noble fauour 
Imputc it in yourclcmencie to the exceſle 
Of10y that ouer whelm'd me. 
Ricardo. She ſpeakes well 
Ubalds.Polite,and courtly. 
Sophia, And howere 1t may 
. Increaſe th' offence to touble you with more 
Demandes touching my Lord, before I hauc 
Inuited you toreſt, ſuch as the courſenefle 
Of my poore houſe can offer, pray you conuine 
On my weake tendernefle though inrreate 
To learne trom you ſomething hec hath it may bee 
In hisletter left ynmention'd. 2's 4 
Ricard. I can onely 
Giue you afſarance that he is in health, 
Grac'd bythe King, and Q ucene 
Pbaldo. Andinthecourt 
With admirarionlook'd on, 
Ricaras. You muſt therefore 
Pat off theſe widdowes garments, and appeere 
Likeroyourſelfe. 
Usaldo. And enrertaine all pleaſures 
Your fortunes markes out for you. 
Ricardo. There are other 
Perticular priuacies which on occaſion 
I will deliuerto you. 
Sophia. You oblige me 
Toyour ſeruiceeuer. 
Ricardo, Good ! your ſecruice, marke that. 
Sophia. In the weanecime by yourgood acceptance make 
My rufticke entertainement relliſh of 


The 
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Thecuriouſneſſe of the court. 
U baldo. Your lookes ſweete Madam 
Cannot but make each dith a feaſt. 
Sophia. It ſhall be 
Such in the freedome of my willto pleaſe you. 
FH ſhow you the way ; this is to greatan honor 
From ſuch braue ghelts to me ſo meane an hofſteſſe. 


£ xeunt. 


eAtu terth, Scena prima, 


Enter Acanthe, two,fower,or five with vizards. 


Acanthe. You know your charge, giuz it ation, and expe& 
Rewards beyond your hopes. 
1.1t we but eye'em, 
They are ours I warrant you. 
2. May we not aske why 
We are put vpon this? 
Acanthe, Let that ſtop your mouth, 
Andlcarne more manners groome, tis vpon the hower 
In which they vſcto walke heere, when you haue*em, 
In your power, with violence carry them to the place 
W here I appointed, there I will expe you, 
Be bold, and carcfull. 
Exit Acanthe. 
Enter Mathias and Baptiſta. 
1. Theſe are they. 
2. Are you ſure? 
1. Am firelam my ſelfe ? 
2. Ceaſe on him [trongly, If he haue but meant 
Todraw his ſword.'tis ten to one we lſinart fort. 
Take all aduantages. 
Mathias. I cannot gueſle 
W har her intents Robe her carriage was 
As I but now related. 
G 3 
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Bariſta. Your affurance 
In the conſtancie of your lady.is thearmor 
That muſt defend you, whers the,picture? 
HMathia,Heere. 
And no way alter'd 
Baptiſta. If ſhe benor pertit, 
Phere is no truth .inerr. 
Mathias. By this I hope 
She hath receiu'd my letters. 
Bapriffa. Without queſtion | 
Theſe courticrs are rancke riders, when they are 
To viſit a handſome lady. 
AA1athias. Lend me your care. 
One peece of her entertainment will require 
Your dcereſt priuacy. 
I. Now they ſtand faire 
'ſpon'em, 
Mathias, Villaines. 
x. Stop their mouths, we come not 
Totrie your valures, kill himifhe offer, , 
To open his mouth, we haue you, tis in vaine 
[ſo make reſiſtance, mount 'emandaway. | 
Extent. 


eAtns terty, Scenaquarta, 


Enter ſernants with lights, Ladiſians, Ferdinand, 
Eubulns. 


Ladiſlags.'Tislate go to your reſt, butd 

The RR I —— tO, ETOP 
Exbulus. If you inioy it. 

The moderate way the ſport yeelds I confeſle 

A pretty titillation, but to much oft 

will bring you on your knees, inmy yonger daies 

I was my f(clfc a gamſter, and I found 
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By a fad experience,thereis no ſich ſoker 
As a pong ſpongic wiſe, ſhe keepes a thouſand 
Hor ſeleehes 1n her box, and the thieues willſucke our 
Both bloud, and marrow, I feele a kind of crampe 
In my ioyntswhen I thinke o'nt,bur it may bee Queenes 
And ſich a Zueene as yours is, has the art 
Ferdinand. Y ou take leaue 
Totalke my Lord. 
Ladiſlau. He may fince he can do nothing 
Exbs.If you ſpendthis way tomuch of your royall ſtock 
Erclong we may be puefellowes. 
Ladiſlans. The doore ſhut, 
Knocke gentlie, harder. So, heere comesher woman, 
Take of my gowne. 
Enter Acanthe. 
Acanthe. My Lord, the Queene by me 
This night deſires your pardon, | 
Lad:ſlaus. How Acanthe | 
I come by her appointment *twas her grant 
The motion was her owne 
Avanthe. It may befir 
But by her Doors Sincg ſhe 18 aduiſ'd 
For her health ſake to forbeare. 
Exbulws. I do not like 
This phiſicall lecheric,the old downe right way 
1s worth a thouſand our. 
s Ladilanus. Prethe Acanthe. 
Meditate for me. 
£«bulus. O the fiends of hell 
Would any man bribe his ſeruant to make way 
To his owne wife,if this be the court ſtate 
Shame fall on ſuch as vſcit. 
Acanthe, By this tewell 
This night / dare not moug her, but to morrow 
1will watch all occafion | 
Ladislans. Take this 
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To be mindfull of me - 


Exit Acanthe. 


Enbulus. S\ight,l thougha king 
Might hane rooke vpany womanat the Kings Price 
And inatt he buy his owneat a deerer rate 

ncna ſtranger 1nabrorhell? 

Ladiflans, N het is that 
You mutter fir ? 

Eubulus. No treaſon to your honor 
Fliſpeake it out though it anger you, if you pay for 
Yourlawtillpicaſure in ſome kind great fir 
W hat do you make the Queecne, cannot. you clicket 
Without a fec?or when ſhe hasa ſuit for you togrant? 

Ferdinands. O hold tir. 

L adiflans. Off with his head. | 

Eubu Do when you plcafe, you but blow out a taper 
That would light your vnderſtanding, and in care of't 
Is burnt downe to the focker, beag you are fir | 
Anabſolute monarch, it did ſhow more Kinglike 
Tn thoſe libidinons Cxfars that compeld 
Matrous, and virgins of all rankes to bow 
Vnto their ratenous luſts, and did admit 
Of more cxcule thenT can vrgefor you, -- 
Thac ſlaue your ſelfe to th'1mperious humor 
Ota proud beauty. port, 

Ladiſlzw. Out of my ſight. 

E»bulas, I will fir RD 
Gine way to your furious paſſion, but when reaſon 
Hath got the better ofit I much hope 
Thecounfaile that offends now, wail deſerne. 
' Yourroyall thankes, tranquillity of mind 
Stay with you fir. do bcginto doubt | 
Ther's ſomething more in the Queenes ſtrangnes,then 
Is yet diſcloſd, and 1il find jt out 
Or looſe my ſ{elfe in the ſerch. 
Ferdinand. Sure He is honeſt, 
Fs 
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And from your infancy haihtruely ſeru'd you 
Let that plead for him and impute this harthnes 
Tothe frowardnes of his age. 

Lad;ſlaw. Lam much troubled 
And do begin to ſtagger, Ferdinand good night 
To morrow viſit vs, backe toourowne lodgings. 


EF xennt. 


eAttns terth, Scana quinta. 


Enter Acanthe, the vizarded ſernants, Mathias, Baptiſta. 


Acanthe. You have donne branely, locke this 1a thar roome, 
There let him ruminate, I'll anon vnhuod him. they carry 
The other muſt ſtay heere, as ſoone as I of Baptiſta 
Haue quit the p'/ace giue him theliberty, 

And vſe of his cies, that donue diſperſe your ſelues 
As priuately as you can, Þat on your lines 
No wordot what hath paſ'd. 


7. If T doe, ſell - 
My rongue to a tripe wife , come vnbind hisarmes, 
* Youare now at your owne diſpoſure and howeuer 
We v1 'd you roughly, I hope-you will find heere 
Such entertainment,as willgtueyor cauſe 
To thanke vs for theſernice, and fol leaue you, 
Exennt ſerrnants. 
Atathias. If T aminaprifon*tis aneat one, 
What O edipus can reſolue this riddle? Ha ! 
J ncuer gaue mft cauſe toany man 
Baſely to plot againſt my life, but what is 
Becomeof my true friend ? for him I ſuffer 
More then my ſelfe. 
Acanthe, Remonetha idlefeare 
Hee's ſafe as you are. 
Mathias. Whoſo'ere thou art 
For him I thankethee, F cannot imagine "Ct 
W here I ſhould be, thotighT haveread thetavie -— (110 0, 


Exit Acantie, .. 
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Or errant knighthood, ſtuff'd, with the relations 
Of magicall enchamments, yet I am not 

$0 fottiſhly credulous, to belecue rhe diuell 
Hath that way power, Ha? mulicke } 


Muſicke about, a ſong of pleaſnre. 


The bluſhing roſe and purple flower, 
Let grow to long are ſooneſt blaſted. 
Dainty fruites;though ſweete, will ſower 
And rot in ripenes, left untaſfted. 
Tet here u one more ſweete then theſe 


The more jou taſt, the more ſhee'l pleaſe. 


Beauty rhotgh incleſ'd with ice, 
Is A ſhadow chaſt as rare, . 

Then how much thoſe ſweet*s imrice. 
T hat haue iſſue full as faire, 

Earth cannot yeeld from all her powers 
One equall, for Dame Yenas bowers, 


A ſong too, certainely beit he, or ſhe 
Thar owes this vayce, it hath nor bene acquainted 
With mach affiiR1ion, whoſoere you are 
That doc inhabit heere, if you haue bodies 
Andare nor meerc acriall formes appeare 

Enter Honora. 
And makeme know your end with me,moſt ſtrange 
What hauelI coiur'd vp? fure if this be, 
Aſpirit *tis nodama'd one what a ſhapes heere; 
T hen with what maieRy it moues, If Inno 
Werenow to keepe her ſtate among the Gods, 
And Hercules to be made againe her ghelt 
She co:1ld not put 0n a more glorious habir 
Though her handmaid rs lent her va iouscolours 
Or ouid Oceans: rauiſhd from the deepe 


All 
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All iewels fhiptwrack'd in it, as you haue 
Thus far made knowne yourſelfe, ifthat your face 
Hauenot too much diuinity about it 
For mortall cies to gaze On, perfit what 
Youhauebegun with wonder, and amazement 
To my aſhoniſh'd ſenſes, how lthe Queene! k»ee/es 
ſhe puls of her maſque. 
Howoria.Rilſe fir,and heare my reaſons in defence 
Of the rapefor ſoyou may conceaue, which I 
By my in{truments made ypon you, you perhaps 
May thinke, what you haue ſuffer'd for my luſt 
Is a common practiſe with me, bur I call 
Thoſe cuer ſhining lamps, and their great maker 
As witnefles of my inocence, Increlook'd on 
A man but = beſt ſelfe, on whom Icuer 
(Except the King) vouchfaf*d ancic of faueur 
Mathias. The King indeed,and onely ſucha King 
Deſerues your rarities Madam, and bur hee 
"'Twere gyant like ambition in any 
Jn his wiſhes onely to preſume to taſt 
The near of your kiſles ; or tofeed 
His appetite with that ambroſia, due 
And proper toa prince, and what bind mores 
Alawtfull huſband, for my ſelfe great Q uecne 
Iam a thing obſcurc, diſfurniſhd of 
All merit, that can rayſe me higher then 
In my moſt humble thankefulnes for your bounty 
To hazard my life for you, and that way 
I am moſt ambitious. 
Honoyia, I deſire no more 
Then what you promiſe, if you dare expoſe 
Your lifeas you profeſſe to doe meſeruice, 
How canit better be imployd, then in » 
Preſeruing mine? which onely you can doe. 
And muftdoc with the danger of _ OWNE. 
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Adeſperate danger to, if priuate men 
Can brooke no riuals in what they afteX 
But to thedeath purſue ſuch as inuade 
What law makes their inheritance, the King 
To whom you know 1 am deerer then his crowne 
His health his eics his after-hopes withall. 
Hy1s preſent bledings maſt fall on that man 
L'ke dreadfulllightning that 1s won by prayers, 
Th-cates, or rewards tO {taine lus bed, Oz make 
iis hop'd for iflue doubtfull. 
Hathia, If you aume 
At what I more then feare you doe, the reaſons 
Which you deliner ſhould in judgement rather 
Deter me, then invitea grant, with my 
Aflured ruine. | | 
Honoria, Trae if that you were 
- Ofacoldtemper one whomdoubt, or feare, 
In the moſt horrid formes they could put on: 
Might teach robe ingratefull, your deniall 
To me, that haue deſeru'dſo much, is more 
If it can haue addition. 
Mathias. 1 know not 
What your commandes are. 
Honoria. Hae you fought ſo well 
Among armi'd men, yet canuot ghetſe what liſts 
Youare to enter when you ate in priuate 
Witha willing]y ladie, one, that to inioye 
Your company this night deni'd the King 
Acceſlſe, to what's his owne, if you will preſſe me 
To ſpeake in playner language. 
Mathias. Pray you forbeare, 
IT would I did not vnderſtand roomuch 
Already, by yo-1r wards Iam inſtructed 
Tocredite that, whichnot confirmd by you, 
Had bred ſufpition in me of vntrmth 
Though an Angell had ajfirm'd it, but ſuppoſe 


That 
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That cloyd with happines (which .is cuer builte- 
On vertuous chaſtity, in the wantonneſle . 

Or appetite, you deſire to maketriall 
Of ihe taiſe delights propoſ d by viricus luſt : 
Among ten thouſand eutry way moreable 
And apter to be wrought onluch as owe you _ 
Obedience being your ſubiets, why ſhou.d you 
Make choice of mea ſtranger ? 
Honorsa, Though yet reaſon 
Was nerte admitted in the court of loue, 
T'il yeeld you one vnanſwerable, as I vrg'd 
Inourlaſt priuate confererice, you haue 
A pretty promiſing preſence, butthere are 
Many inlimbes, and feature who may take 
That way the right hand file of you, belides . 
Your May of yourh is pa("d,and the blood ſpent. 
By woundes, though braucly taken, render you 
Diſabld for loues ſeruice, and that valour 
Sec off with better fortuve, which it may be 
Swels you aboue your boundes'tsnot the hooke - 
That hath caught me good fir Inced no champien 
With his ſword ro guard myhonor, or my beauty, 
In both I can defend; my ſclfcand live 
My owne protetion. 
Mathias. Ifthele aduocates 
The beſt that can plead for me, haue nopower ? 
W hat can you find in meelfe, that may rempt you 
With irrecoucrable lofſe vnto your ſelfe 
To be a gayner from me? 
Honoria. You haue Sir | 
A icwell of fvch matchlefſe worthand luſtre, 
As does diſdaine compariſon, and darkeng . 
All that is rare in other men, and that- 
I muſt or win, or leflen. 3501651 
Mathias. Yon heape more | 
Amazeinent 01 me,what amiI pofſc{*def 
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That you can couet ? make mevnderftandit, 
If it hane a name ? 
Honorsa. Yes an imagin'done, 
But is in ſubſtance nothing, being agarment 
Worne out of faſhion,and long ſince giuen ore 
By the court and country, tis yourloyalty, 
Aad conſtancy to your wife, 'tis that I dote on, 
And does deſerue my enuy, and that jewell 
Or by faire play,or foule,I muſt winne from you. 
Marhias. Theſe are meere contraries, if you louc me Madam 
For my conitancy, why ſecke yo to deſtroy it? 
In my keeping it preſerue me worth your fauour, 
Or if it be atewellofthat value, 
As you with labour'd rhetorick would perſwad me 
What can you ſake againſt it ? 
Honoria. AQuecnesfame, 
And equall honor. 
Mathias. So whocuer wins 
Both ſhall belooſers. 
Hoxoria. That is that I aimeat 
Yer onthe by I lay my youth, my beauty - 
This moift palme,this ſoft lippe,and thoſe delights 
Darkenefſe ſhould onely iudge of, do you find 'em 
Infe&ious inthe tryall, that you ſtarr 
Asfrighted with their touch ? 
Mathias, Is itin man 
To reſiſt ſuch ſtrong temptations ? 
Henoria, He begins 
To wauer. 
Mathias. Madam as youare gracious 
Grant this ſhort nights deliberation to me, 
And withtheriſing ſam fromme you ſhall 
Receiuefull fatiſfaRion. 
- Honoria, Though extreames | 
Hatecall delay, I will denie you nothing, 
'This key will bring you to your friend you arc ſafe both 
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Anda'l things vſefull that could be prepar'd 
For one I loueand honor waite vpon you, 
Take cour.ſaile of your pillow, ſuch a fortune 
( As with affeR ions ſwifteſt wings flies tayor 
Wall nor be often tendred. 
Exit Honor, 
Mathias. How my blood | 
Rebcls ! I now could call her backe and yer 
Ther's ſomething ftayes me,ifthe King had tenderd 
Such fauours to my wife *tis to be doubted 
They had not benerefuſ'd, but being a man 
I ſhould not yeeld firſt, or proucanexample 
For her defence of fraylty, by this fans queſtion 
She's tempted too, and heere I may examine 
: looke on the piture, 
How ſhee holds out, ſhe's ſtill the ſame, the ſame 
Pure Chriſta | rocke of chaſtity periſh all 
Allurements that may alter me, the ſnow 
Ofher ſweete coldnes, hath extinguiſhed quite 
The fire that buteuen now began ro flame ! 
And 1I by her confirm'd, rewards, nor titles, 
Nor certaine death from the refuſed Q uecne 
Shall ſhake my faith, fince I reſoluero de 


ilto her,as ſheistructo me, | 
Nd: EVERY : Exit Mathin). 


Are terth, Scana ſecunda. 
Enter Ubaldo, Ricardo. 


Ubalds. What weſpakeonthe voley begins toworke,, 
'We hauc layd a good foundation 

cards, Build it vp 
Or elfetis nothing, you haue by lot the honor 
Of rhe firſt aſſault, but as it 18 condition WW - 
Obſcruethe tie proportion'd, I'linot part with me 
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My ſhare in the atchicuement, wher'F whiſtle, 
Or hemme fall off, 
” Enzen Sophia. 

y baldo. She comes Stand by, Fil watch 
My oportunity. 

Sophia. 1 find my ſelfe 
Strangely diſtra&tcd with the varions ſtories 
Now we l, now ill,then boubtfully by my ghefts 
Deliuer'd of my Lord: and like poore beggers 
That 1n their dreames find treaſure, by refletion 
Of a wounded fancie,make itqueſtionable 
W birher they {leepe,or not; yer tetckl'd with 
Such a phantaſticke hope of aq 
With they may neuer wake in ſome ſuch meaſiure, 
Incredulous of what I fee, and touch | 
As 'twere a fading apparition, I | 
Am ſtill perplex'd, and troubled, and whenmoft 
Contirm'd tis true a curious icalowfie 
To be afſur'd, by what meanes, and from whom 
Such a maſſe of welth,wagfirſt deferu'd,thengottes 
Cunningly ſteale into me, Thave-pratif'd = 
For my ccrtaine refolution with theſe courticrs 
Promiſing priuate conference to either, - 
And at this hower, ifinſearch of the truth 
I heare orfay more,then becomes my yertue 
For giueme my CMathsas. 

Vhaldo. Now Imakein, 
Maddam as you commandedI attend 
Your pleaſure. 

Sophia. 1 muſt thanke you for the fanour. 

Ubalds. ] amnoghoſt'y father, yet if youhaue 
Some ſcruples, touching your Lord, yow would be refoly'diof 
Iam prepar'd. | 

Sophia. But will you take your oath 
To anſwere truely ? | 


Ybaldo. Onthe heme of your ſmockeif yvu pleats 
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A vew I darenot breake it beeing a booke 
I would g/adly fwere on. 
Soph1a.To ſpare fir that trouble 
Fil take your word whichin a gentleman 
Should be of equall value, is my Lord then 
Inſuch grace with the Queene ? 
Pbaldo. Yon ſhould beſt know 
By what you haue found from-him, whether he can 
Deſeruea grace Or noe. 
Sophia. Whar grace doyou meane ? 
Ubaldo. Tha ipeciall grace (if you'l haue it } 
He laboured ſo hard for oa Ecne a paire of ſheets 
On your wedding night 
W hen your Lad1thip loſt you know what. 
Sophia. Fic be more modeſt 
Or I muſt leaue you. 
Ybaldo, 1 would tell a truth 
As cleanely as I could, and yer the ſubiete 
Makes ine run our a litt.e. : 
Sophia, You would put now 
A too!1ſh iclouſic in my head my Lord 
Harh gotten a new miliris. 
Ybaldo, One?a hundred 
Bur vnder feale I fpeake it, I preſume 
Vpon your lilence, it being for your profit, 
They ralke of Hercules, backe for fifry ina ng hr 
'Twas well. bur yet to yours he was apidler 
Such a ſouldier, and a courtier neuer came 
To Alba regalis, the/adies run mad for him, 
And rhere 15 ſuch contention aimong'em 
W ho {hall ingrofſe him wholy , that the like 
Was neuer hardof. 
Sophia, Are they handſome women ? (to 
1) bal Fie noe courſe mammets,and whats worſe they are old 
Some fifty, ſome threeſcore, and they pay deerefort 
Belecuing,that he carries a powderin lis breeches 
Wil 
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Will make *emyoung againe, and theſe ſucke ſhrewdly, 
Ricardo, Sir I mult ferch you off, Whiſtles, 
Vhaldo. Icould tell you wonders 

Ofthe cures he has done, bat a buiſheſſe of import 

Ca'ls me away, but that difparch'd I will 

Be with you preſcntly. 

ffeps aſide 
Sophia, There 1s ſomething more | 
In this then bare ſuſpition. 
Recarado, Saue youlady 

Noiy you looke like your ſelte ! I hauc not look'd or: 

A lady more complcat yct haue {ceneaMadam 

Were a garment of this faſhion, of the ſame ſtuffe to, 

Oc 1uſt of your dimenſions, fate the wind there boy. 
Sophia. \W ha: lady t11 ? 

Ricardo, Nay nothing,and me thinkes 
I ſhould knovw this rubic ver, good ? tis the ſame 
This chaineof orient pearle, and thisdiamond to 
Haue bcene worne before, but much good may they do you 
Strengh to the genticmans backe he toyld hard fur 'em, 
Bctore he got'em 
Sophia. Why ? how were they gotten? 
Vbald?s hemms, 
Ricardo, Not in the feeld with his ſword vpon my life 

He may thanke his clo'e {tillerto, p:age vpon 1t 

Run the minutes fo faſt, pray you excuic my manners 

Tlett aletter in my chamber window, 

W hich 7 would not haue ſecne on any termes, fye on it 

Forgetfull as Iam, but] ſtrayt attend you 

Ricardo ſteps afide. 
Sophia. This is ſtrange his letters ſayd theſe tewels were 

Preſented him by the Queene, as a reward 

For his g004 ſcruice, anc] the tranckes of clothes 

That fo.io:yd rhem this laſt night,with haſt made vp 

By his dire&10n. 


Enter 
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Entey Ubatlde, 
U baldo, 1 was tel .ing you 
Of wonders Maddam. 

Sophia. Tt you aretoe (kilfull 
Without premeditationanſiyere me, 
Know you this gowne, and theſe richiewels ? 

UVbalao. Hcauen. 
How things will come out, but that I ſhould offend you, 
And wrong my more then noble friend 


Your huſband for we are ſworne brothers,in the diſcouery 


Ot his neereſt ſecrets / could. 
Sophia, By the hope of tauour 
That you haue from me our with its 
Ubalds, Tisa a potent ſpell 
I cannot reſilt, why 7 will tell you Madam, 
And to how many ſeuerall women you are 
Bcholdirg for your braucrie, this was 
The Wedding gowne of Pax/inaa rich ſtrumpet 
Worme but aday when ſhe married ould Gonzage, 
- Anclctt of tradivg, 
So hia. O my hart. 
Ub..1.c, This chaine 
Of pearic was a g1 ear widdowes, that inuited 
Your Lord to the maſque, and the wether prouing foule 
Helocig'd in hcr houſe all night, and merry they were, 
Bur how he came by it I know not. 
Sophia. Perjurd man ! 
Ubaldo. This ring was Tulicttas, a fine peecc 
But very gocd at the ſport, this diamond 
Was Madam Acarthesgiuen him for along 
prick'd ina priuate arbor, as ſheſayd y 
WhentheQuecneaskd for it, and ſhe hard him lingto, 
And danc'd to his hornepipe or there are lyersabroad 
There are other toyes about you 
The ſame way purchaſ'd but paraleld + 
With theſe nor worth the Ns 


A 
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Youare happy ina husband never man 
Made better vſe of his ſtrength, would you hauc him waſt, 
His body away for nothing ? If he holds out, 
T hers not an Embrodered peticote 1n the court 
But ſhall beat your ſeruice, 
S-phza. I commend him 
It isa thriuing trade, but pray you leaue me 
Alittleto my elfe. 
P6aldo, You may command 
Your ſeruant madam, the ſturg vnto the quicke ladd. 
Kicards, ] d1d my part if this potion worke not hang me 
Let her ſ|cepcas wellas ſhe can tonight, to morro\y 
Wce'il mount new batteries, 
Ubaldo, And tillthenleaue her ? 


E xeni:t Vbaldo, Ricards 

Sophia. You powers that take into your care, the gard 
Of inocenceayd me, for Iam acreaiure, 
Soe forfeyted to diſpaire, hope cannot fancie 
A ranfome to redceme me, { begin 
To wauer in my faithand markeit doubtſu'l 
W hither the Saints that were canonz'd for 
Their holines of life find not in ſecret. 
Since my Mathias is falne from his vertue 
Inſachan open faſhion, could it be elſe 
That ſuch a huſband fodcuoted to me, 
ſo yow'd to temperance, for laciuious hire 
Should proſtirute himſelte tocommon harlots 
Oald,and deform'd to walt for this he left me? 
And ina faind pretencefur want of meancs 
To giue me ornament ? or to bring home 
Diſcafes to me? ſuppole thee are falſe, 
' Andlaſtfnll goates if he were true andright 
Why ſtayes he ſo lo1g from me? being made rich 
Andthat the onely rea{o'1 why he left me. 
No he is loſt; and ſhall I weire the ſpoiles, 


And 
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And Sa'arics of luſt ? they cleave vnto me 

Like Neſſus poyton'd ſhirt ?no in my rage 

I'll tcare *cm ot, and trom my body waſh 

The venome with my teares, haue Ino ſpleene 
Nor angcr of a woman? ſhall he build 

Vpon my ruins and I vureueng'd 

Deplore his falſhood ? no? with theſame traſh 
For which he hath diſhonor'd me, I'll purchaſe 
A iuſt reucnge, 1 am not 1 ct{o much 

In debt to yearcs, nor ſomiſthap'd that all 
Should flic from my Embraces, chaſtity 
Tho.ionely art a name, and I':cnounce thee, 

I am now aſcruant to vo'uptuouſnefle, 
Wantons of all degreesand faſhions welcome 
Yo. ſhall be entertain'd, and it I tray 

Let him condenine himſelte,thatlead the way. 


The end of the third Ad, 


E xt. 


ATus quarti, Scenaprima, 


Enter Mathia, Baptiſta, 


Baptifta.We are in adeſperat ſtraight,thcr's no caaſion 
Nor hope left to come of, but by your yeciding 
Totheneceflity, you mult fainea grant 
To her violent paJion, or 

Aathias. What my Baptiſta? 

Baptiſta. We arcbur dead elſe, 

Mathias. Were the ſword now heau'd vp, 

And my necke vpon the blocke, / would not buy 

An howers repriue with the loſſe of faith and vertue 

To be made immortall kcere, art thou aſcholler 

Nay alinolt without paralell, and yet feare 4 
I 3 © 
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To dye which is 11cuitable:you may vrge 
The many yecres that by the courſe of nature 
We may traualic in this tedious pilgi image, 
And hou'd it asa b'ciling, as it 1s ; 
When innocence is our guid, yet know Bapts/ta 
Oar vertues arc preſeru'a before our yeeres 
By the great indge todyec vntaynred in 
Our tame, and reputationis the greateſt 
And to looſe that can we dcfire toliue ? 
Or ſhall I for a momentary plcaſure 
W hich ſoone comes to a periud; toall times 
Haue breach of faithand perjury remembred 
/n a ſtill lining Epitath, no Bapr:ff, 
Stace my Sophia will go to her graue 
Vnſporttcd in her faith, IIfollow her 
With cquail loyalty, but looke on this 
your owne great worke,your maſterpceſe,and then 
She being ſtil' the ſame teach me toalter. 
Ha !ſure I doenot flcepc!or if I dreame, The pr- 
Thisijs a terrible viſion ! I will cleare &dwre altred. 
My eiefight, pcrhaps mclaucholly makes mc 
See that which is not. 

Baptiſta, It is to apparent. 
I grieue tolooke ypon't, beſidestbe yellow 
That does afſure ſhe's tempted there are lincs 
Of a darke colour, that diſpe: fe themſciues 
Orecucry miuiaturec of her facc, and thoie 
Confirme. 

Aathias. Shc is turnd whore. 

Baptiſta. 1 muſt not ſay ſo. 
Yet asa friend rotruth if you will haze me 
Interpret it, in her conſent, and wiſhes 
She's falſe but not in fa& yer. 

Mathiaz, Fat Baprifta? 
Make not your ſelfea pandar to her looſenes, 
In labouring to palliatewhat a vizard 


| * 
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Of impudence cannot couer did ere woman 
In her will deciine from cha':ety,vut found meanes 
To giuc her hot luſt tukli? it 1s more 
Impoſlible tn nature for groſſc bodies 
Dciccnding of theinſelues, to hang in the ayre, 
Or wich my ling:e arme to vnde1 prop 
A ta'ling tow cr, nay jnits violent courſe 
To ſ{toppe ihe lightning then to ſtay a woman 
Hu: icd by two tuiivs luſt and falſhood 
In her full caricr to wickednes. 
Baptiſta. Pray you tecmpter 
The violence of your paition. 
Aathias. In cxtreaines 
Of this condition, can 1t be 1n man 
To viea moderation ? I am throwne 
From a ſteepe rocke headlong intoa gulph 
Of miſery, and find my ſeite patt hope 
1n the fame moment that ITaprehend 
That Iam falling and this the figure of 
My Idoll few howers ſince, while ſhe cotinued 
In her perteX1on that was late a mirror 
In which 1 ſaw miracules ſhapes of duty, 
Stayd manners with all excellency a husband 
Could wiſh in achaſt wife, 1s on the ſaddaine 
Turnd to a magicall glafſc,and does preſent 
No. hing bur hornes, and Lorror 
B.tptiffa. You may yet 
And "tis the beſt foundation, build vp comfort 
On your owne goodnes. 
HMathias. Noe, that hath yndone me 
For no\v I hold my temperancea ſinne 
Worſe then cxcefſe, and what was vice a vertue, 
HaueT reful'd a Q ueene, and ſuch a Queene 


Whoſe rautſhing beautiesat the fiirſt fight had temPt<q 


A hermit from his beades, and chang'd his prayers 
To amorous Sonets, to preſerue my faith 
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Inuiolateto thee, withthe hazard of 
My death with tortrne, ſince the could inflict 
Noleile for my contempt, and haue / made 
Such a returne from thee? { will not curſethee, 
Nor for thy talſhood raile againſt the ſex 
'Tis poore, and common, lle onely with wiſe men 
Whiſper ynto my fclte, howere they ſceme 
Nor preſent, nor palt times, nor the age to come 
Hath heerctotore;can now,or euer ſhall 
Produce on conitant woman. 

Baptiſta. This 1s more 
Then the Satiriſts wror againſt 'em. 

A1athias, Ther'sno language 
Thar can cxpreſle the poy{on of theſe Aſpicks, 
Theſe weeping Crocadiles, andalltolntle 
That hath beeing ſayd againſt *em but Il mould 
My thoughts into another forme, and if 
She can ont-liue the report of what I haue donne 
This hand when next the comes within my reach 
Shall be her executioner, 

Enter Honoysa, 

Baptijia. The Queene fir, 

Howoria. Wait our commnnd at diitance, ſir you hane to 
Freeliberty to depart. 

Baptiſti, I know my manners 
An4 thanke you for the faiour. 

; Exit Baptiſta, 

Howoria, Hance you taken 
Good reſt inyour new lodgings? I expect nov 
Your reſolute anſ\yere, but aduifc maturely 
Bcfore [ heare it, 

Mathias. .c: my ations Madam, 
For no words can dilate my joy 1nall 
You can command with cherctulnes toſerue you, 
Afure your highnes,and in {igne of my 
Submiſlion, and contrition for my error. 
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My lipps,that but thelaſt night ſhund the touch 
Of yours as poyſon, taught humility now 
Thus on your toot, and that too great an honor 
For ſnch an vndeſcruer ſeales my duty, 
A cloudy milt of ignorance equall to' 
Cimmc1ian darkenes, would not let me ſee then 
VW hat now with adoration, and wonder 
With reuerenceT looke vp to: but thoſe foggs 
Diipertd and ſcatterd by the powerfull beames 
Wuiuh which your {elfe the Sun of all pertetion, 
Vouchſatetocure my blindnes like a fuppliant 
Aslow asI can kneeie / humbly begge 
What you once pleafd to tender. 
Honoria. Tits is more 
Then I could hope, what find you fo attratiue 
Vpon my facc in1o ſhort time to make 
This ſuiddaine Metamorphotlis? pray you riſe; 
I for your late neglect thus{igne your pardon. 
I now you kiſſel1kea louer, and not as brothers 
Coldly ſalute their lifters. 
Mathias.Tamturnd = 
All ſpirit aid hre. 
Honoria. Yet togineſomeallay - 
Tothis hot teruor 'twere good to remember 
Thc King, whoſe ciesand cares are eucery where 
Withthe danger to tha: followes, this diſcoucr'd. 
AHathias.Danger 2a baggebeare Maddam let ride once 
Like F-aeton inthe the Chariot of your fauour, 
And | con: emne Ioues thunder though the King 
In our cmbraces ſtood a looker on, 
His hang-men and with ſtudied cruelty ready 
Todragge me from yourarmes,it ſhould not fright me 
From the inioying that, a ſingle life 15 
Too poorea price for,Othat now all yigour 
Of my youth were rccollected for an hower 
That my defire might meete with yours and Gravy 
The enuy of all men in theEncounter 
Vpon my head, I ſhould, but w reg time, 
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Begratious mighty Queene 
Honoria, Pauſe yet alittle 
The boanties of the King, and what weighs more 
Your boaſted conſtancie to your machleſſe wife, 
Should not ſoone be ſhaken. 
Mathias, The whole fabricke 
W hen 7 but looke on you,is1na moment 
Oreturnd,and ruind, and as riucrs looſe 
Their names, whenthey areſivalloed by the Occar 
In you alone all facultics of myſou'e 
Are wholy taken vp, my wife, and King 
At the belt as things forgotten. 
Honoria, Can this bc? 
I have gaynd my end now. 
Mathias, W herefore ſtay you Madam? 
Honoria. In my conſideration what a nothing 
Mans conſtancy 1s. 
HMathias. Y our beautics makeit fo, 
In me ſweet lady. 
Honoria. And it is my glory: 
Icould becoy nowas you were, but I 
Am of a gentler temper, howſocuer, 
And ina uſt returne of what | haue ſuffer'd 
In your diſdaine,with the ſame meaſure graunt me 
Eq-all deliberationlI cre long 
Will vifite you againe and when Inext 
Appeare, as conquerd by it, {lauclike wayt 
Oa my triumphaurt beauty. Exit Honoria.. 
AAathias. What a change 
Is heere beyond my feate but by thy falſhood 
Sophsa not her beauty is 1t deni'd me 
To finne but in my wiſhes? what a frowne 
In ſcorne at her departure ſhe threw on me? 
Iam both waics ioſt;ſtormesof Con:emprt, and ſcorne 
Are ready to breake on me, anda:] hope 
Ofſhelter doubrtull I can neither be 
Diſtoyall, vor yer honeſt, I ſtand guilty 
On cicher part, at the wasſt death will endall, 
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And hemnft be my iudge toright my wrong, 
Since Ihaue lou'd tov much and luu'd roo:ong. 
Exit Mathias 
eAttns quarts, Scara ſecunda, 


Enter Sophia ſola with abooke aud a note. 


Sophia. Nor cuſtome nor example, nor vaſt numbers 
Ot tuch as doe offend make Icfle the finne, 
For cach particular crimea ſtrit accoinpt 
W ll be exacted, and that comfort which 
The damnd pretend, teilowes 1n miſcry, 
Takes nothing trom theirrorments, Eucery One 
Muſt er in himſelfethe meaſure of 
His wickedaes, iffo, as Imuſt grant 
It bing vmetutable 1n reaſon, 
Howere my Lord offcnd, it is no warrant 
For meto walkein his forbidden paths, 
W hat penance tr en can expiate my gui:te 
For my conſent (tranfported then wi. hpaſſhon) 
To wan: onncfle ? the woundes I give my fame 
Ca:mot recouer his and : hough I hauc fedd 
Theſe courtiers withpromiſes and hopes 
Tam yct in fat vitainted and | truſt 
My {o:row for it with my purity 
And loteto goons for it ſelfc, made powerfull 
Thoughall they hauealleadg'd p oue true or faiſe, 
Wi lbe ſich exorciſinesas ſhall command 
This furie jealonfie from me, what I haue 
Determind touching them I amreſolu'd 
To pur in execution, Wirhin there ? 
W here are my noblegheſts ? 
Enter Hilario, Coriſca,with other ſeruantz. 
Hilario. The elder Maddam, 
Is drinking by himſelfe to your Ladiſhips healch 
In Muskadine and egges and for a raſher _ 
To draw His liquor downe he hath gota pic 
| Of marrow-bones, Pota:os and Eringos, 
With many ſachingredients, and tis fayd - 
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He hath ſent his man in poſt toth2next towne, 
For a poand of Amber gris,and halfe a pecke 
Or fithes cald Cantharides. 
(oriſca, The younger 
Prunes vp hiwſcife as if this night he were 
Toatt a bridegroomes part, but to what purpoſe 
Tam ignorance it ſelte, 
Sophia. Continue 1o. GiHES APAPEYs 
Let thoſe lodgings be prepard as this dires you, 
And fayle nor in a circumitance,as you 
Reſpect my fauour. 
T/r4ant, We haue our inſtructions 
2 /crnant, And punctually will follow 'em 
Entcr Vhaldo, Exennt ſernants» 
Hilario, Heerecomes Maciam 
The Lord Vbalde. 
V&alde. Pretty on, thers gould, 
Tobuy thee a new gownr,aud ther's for thee, 
Grow fat,and fit for ſeruice,! am now 
AST ſhould bear the height andable to 
Begct a gyant, O iny bctter Angell 
In this yon ſhow your wildome when you pay 
Thelechcr in his owne coyne, ſhail you fit paling, 
Likeapaticnt Griflell, and be laught at? no 
This is afayre reueng, ſhall we to it ? 
So9p%44. To what fir ? 
V6alds. The ſport you promiſd. 
Sophia. Could it be donne with ſafety. 
V6aldo. I waratt you, I am ſound as a bell, a tough 
!d blade, and ſteele to the backe, as you ſhall find me 
In the triall on your anuill. 
Sophia. So,bur how fir h . 
Sha!l I fatiſfie your friend to whom by promiſe 
Iam equally ingag'd ? 
Vbal4o. I muſt contcle | 
The more the merier,b.it ofall men lining 
Take heed of him you may ſater run ypon 
The mouth of a canuo., when it is valading 


And 
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And come off colder. 

Sophia. How !1s he not holſome ? 

V#+a4/do.Holflome? Flltell you foryour good, he is 
Aſpittle ot diſeaſes aud indeed 
Morelothſome and infections, the tubbe is | 
His weekely bath; He hath not dranke thisſeauen yeare 
Before he came to your houſe, but compoſitions 
Of Saſſafras, and Guacum, and drie mutton 
His daily purtion ;name what ſcratch ſocuer 
Can be got by women and the Surgeons will reſolue you 
At this time or at that Rzcards had it. 

Sophia. Bile me from him. 

Vbal1o,”*Tisa good prayer Lady, 
It =cinga degree vnto the pox. 
Onely ro mention him, it my tongue burnenot hayge me 
VW hen I but namd Ricardo, 

Sophta. Sir this caution 
Mult be rewai ded. 

Vbaldo. 1 hope I bane marrd his market, 
But when? 

Scphia. Why preſently follow my woman 
She knowcs where ro conduQ you, and will ſerue 
To night for a page, let the wattcote I apointed 
With the cambricy ſhirt pe: fumd, and the rich cappe 
Be brought into his chamber, 

Ubalao. Exccllent Lady. 
And acaudle too in the morning. 

Cori/ca. | will fit you. 


Enter Ricardo, Exennt Jhaldo &- Cor 


Sophia. So hot onthe ſcent here cones the other beagle. 
Ricardo. Take puric and all 
H1..ri9.1f this company would come often, 
I ſhou'd make a pretty termme ont, 
So»hia. For your ſake 
I baue pat hum oft, h- only begda kiffe 
I gaueitand {o parted. 
Ricarde,] hope be:ter 
He d1d not touch your hpps ?: 
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Sophia, YesTaſlureyou. 
The! e was no danger In it. 

Ricardo. No? cate preſently | 
Theſe lozenges, of forty crownes an ounce, 
Or you are vndone. , 

Sophia, What is the vertue of 'em. 

Ricardo They are preſcruatiues againſt ſtinking breath 
Riſing from rotten lungs. 

Sophia, Iffo your carriage 
Ofluch deere antidotes in my opinion 
May render yours fuſpe&ted. 

Rieardo.,FienoIvic'em 
When Ita'ke with him I ſhould be poyſond elſe. 
But 1'll be free with you. Hee was oncea creature 
It may be of Gods making, but long ſince 
He is turnd toa druggiſtsthoppe, & {pring and fall 
Hold all the yecre with him that heliues he owes 
Toart not nature, ſhe has given him oe. 
He moves like the faery King, on fcrues and wheeles 
Made by his Doctors recipes, and yet ſtill 
They are out of ioynt, and euery day reparing 
He hasa regiment of whores he keepes 
At his owne charge ina lazar houſe but tHe beſt is 
The e's not a; ole among'em : Hee's acquainted 
Withthegreene waterand the ſpitting pill 
Familiar to him, ina froſty morning 
You may thruſt him ina pottle por his bones 
Rartle 1n his Skinne like beanes toſ*d ina bladder 
If he but heere a cuche the fomentation 
The Friction with funigation cannot ſaue him 
From the chine euill in a word he is 
Not on efcaſe Eut all, yet being my friend 
I wil forbeare his carater, for I would not 
Wrong him in your opinion. 

Sophia, The beſt is 
The vertues you beſtow on him to me 
pu I know not but howeuer 
I ai at your ſerujce. Sirrha ler it be your care 
T'vncloth the gentleman, and with ſpeed, delay 
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Takes from delight. | 
Ricardo, Good, there's my hat,ſword, cloke, 
A vengeance on theſe buttons, off with my dublet 
1 dare ſhow my Skinne,in the touch you will like it better 
Prethe cut my codpecſe poynt, and for this ſeruice 
When /leaue them off they are thine. 
Hilario.I'iltake your word fir. 
Kicardo. Deerelady itay not long. 
Sophia, I may come too {oone ir 
Ricardo. No,no I am ready now, Exeunt Hilari, 
Hilario. This 1s the way fir. and Ricardo, 
Sophia. T was much too blame tocredit theirreports 
Touching my Lord that fo traduce caeh other 
And with {uch virulent malice,though I preſume 
They are bad enough, bur I haue ſtudied for'em 
” A way for their recouerie. 
The noyſe of clapping a doore,Ubalds aboue in hu ſhirt, 
Ubaldo, W hat doft thou meane wench ? 
Why doſt rhou ſhutthe dooreupon me ? ha 
My ciothsaretaine away to ! ſhail / ſtarue heere? 
Is this my lodging ? | am ſure the lady ta!kd of 
A rich cappe, a pertum'd ſhirt, and a waſtcote 
Bar heere 1s nothing bur alittle freſh ſtraw, 
A pettycote for a couerlet and that torne to, 
And an ou:d womans biggen for a night cappe, 
>, Emer Coriſca. 
Slight tis a priſon, or apigitie, hal 
The windows grated with Iron {cannot force'em: 
And if { leape downe heere | breake my necke 
T am betrayd, rognes villaines ler me out 
tam a Lord, and that's no common titrle, 
And ſhall T be v4 .hus ? 
Sophia. Ler him raue, Hce's faſt 
VI parley with himar leaſure. 
Ricardo entring with a great nojſe abour,as fallen. 
Ricardo. Zooncs hate you trap GOores? =» ; 
Sophia, The other biriis i'th cage roo let him flutter. ; 


Ricardo, \V hither am I falneimio Hell? 
Kicaras, \Y Nithe eu 
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Vbaldo. Who makes that noyſe there? 
Helpe me if thonart afriend? . 

Ricardo, A friend? Iam where 
I cannot helpemy ſelte, ler me fee thy face. 

Vbaldo. How. Ricardo prethe throw-me- 
Thy cloke, if thou canft to couer me Iam almoſt 
Frozento death. 

Ricardo. My cloke, I haue no breeches 
1 am in my ſhirt asthouart,and heer's nothing 
For my {eltc buta clownes calt ſuite. 
| V-aldo, Weare both vndone 
Prethe rorc alittle, Madam. 

Eater Hilarioin Ricardos ſuite. 

Ricardo. Lady of the houſe. 

Vb4aldo. Groomes of the chamber 

Ricardo. Gentlewomen, mi Kemaydes. 

Upaldo. Shall we be m.rthered ? 

Sophia, Noe but ſoundly puniſh'd 
To your diſerts. 

Ricardo. Y ou arenct in carneſt Madam ? 

Sophia. Tudgeas youhnd, and feele it, and now heere 
W hat I irrcuocablie purpoſe to you. 
Bcing receau'd as gheits into my houſe 
And with allit afforded entertaind 
You haue forgorall hoſpiſtableduties, 
And with the defamation of my Lord 
Wrought on my woman weakenefle in reuenge 
Of his 1niuries;as you faſhiond *emto me, 
To yeeld my honor to your lawlcſſe luſt. 

H1ilario, Marke that poore fellowes. 

Sophia, And io far you have 
Tranſgre('d againſt the dignity of men 
( who ſhoald, bound to it by vertue, ſtill defend 
Chaſt ladies honors) that it was your trade 
To make'em in famous, but youare caught 
Inyour owne toilcs like luſttull beaſts,and therfore 
Hope not to find the viage of menfrom'me 
Such mercic you haue fortcited,and ſhall ſuffer 
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Like the moſt Mlauiſh women. 
Ybaldo. How will you vſe vs? 
Sopbia, Falc and exceſſe in teeding made you wanten 

A p'urifie ot 111 blood you muſt let our, 

By labour, and {pare dict, that way got to 

Or pcrith for hunger, reach him vp that diſtaffe 

 Wichthe flax ypon it, though no Omphale 

Noryou a ſecond Hereeles, as I take it 

As you ſpinne well at my command ,and pleaſe me 

Your wages inthe courſelt bread, and water, 

Shali be proportionable. 

Voaldo. 1 will ſtarue firſt, 

Sophia. That'sas you pleaſe. 

R z#cardo. W hat will bccomeof me now ? 

Sophia. You ſhall haue gentler workeT haue oft obſeru'd 

You were proud to ſhow the finenefle of your hands, 

And foftnes of your fingers, you ſhould reele yell 

What heſpins if you gue your mind to it, as ill force you 

Deliuer him his materialls. Now you know 

Your penance fall to worke, hunger will teach you 

And to as flaues to your luſt,nor mc Ileave you. Exit Sophia. 

Tbaldo, 1 ſhal: ipinnea fine thred outnow and ſernants. 
Ricardo. ] cannot look e 
On thcte deuices but they put me in mind 
Of ropc-makers. 
Hilario. Filiow thinke of thy taske 

Forget ſuch vanitics, my lincry there 

VV 1it ferue the ro wo: kein, 

 Ricarde. I.cr mc havemy clothes yer, 

I was bountituilto thee. 

Hl .1rio.They arc pait your wearing 

And mine by prom {c,asa'l theſe can wiines 

You hanc no holydaies comming, nor will T worke 

While thcle, and this laſts and fo when you pleat 

You may ſhut vp.your ſhoppe WindowWes. 
Vbaldo. ] am faint 

And muſt lye downe. 

Ricardo, lam hungry tO, and could 
Ocurſed women _ 


Exit Hilarwe 
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Ubalds. This comes of our whoring. 
Butler ys reſt aſwell as we canto night : 
But not ore ſlzepe oar ſelues, leaſt we fait to morrovy., 


They 4rew the cart ines, 


Aftas quarti, Scena terty. 
Enter Ladiſlews, Honoria, Enbulus,F:rdinanl, 
Acanthe,atten 1ance. 


Honoria. Now you know all fir with the moctues why 


I forc'd himto my lodging, 
Laadilaus. I delire 
No more ſuch trials Lady. 
Hoxoria, | preſume fir 
You donot doubt my chaſtity. 
Ladiſlaus. I would not, 
But theſe are ſtrange inducements, 
Exbulzs. By no meanes fir 
Why rhough hewere with violence ceaſd vpon, 
And {till detaynd the man fir being noſouldier 
Nor vid tucharge his pike whenthe breach 15s open 
There was no danger 1n't : you muſt conceiue (ir, 
Being relligious, ſhe Choſe himfor a Chaplaine 
Torcad old Homelies to her in the darke, 
Shee's bound to it by her Cannons. 
L asiflaas, Still rormented 
With thy impertinence. 
Honorsa, By your ſelfe deere fir, . 
I was ambitious onely to ouer throw 
His boaſted conſtancy in his conſent, 
But for fa4 Icontemne him, I was never 
Vachaſt in thought, I |aboured to giue proofe 
W hat power dyels in this beauty you admire ſo, 
And when you ſee how ſooneit harh tranſfarm'd him, 
And with what ſuperſtitioa hee addores it, 
Determine as you plicaſe. 
Ladiflius. T will looke on 
This pazeant but. 
Honorta. W he" you haue ſeene and hard fir. 
The paſſ>ges, which I my ſelfe dilco1c:'d, 
And could hauc kept conceal'd had 1 acamt baſcly 


Lad, zfians . 
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Indgeas you pleaſe. 

Ladiſlaus. well Ill obſerue the iſſue. 
Exb#1u. How had you tooke this Generall in your wife? 
o Ferdinand, As a ſtrange Curioficy, bur Q uecnes 


Are priuiledgd aboue ſubics, and tis fit ſir. 
E xeunt, 


Altus quartt, SCanva quarts. 
Entey Mathias, Batiſta. 

Baptiffa, You are much alterd fir ſince the laſt night 
W hen the Queene left you, and looke cheercfwly 
Your dulneſſcquite blowne ouer, 

Alathias.T haue ſeenea vifion 
This morning makes it good, and neuer was 
| In ſuch ſecurity as at this inſtant, | 

Fall what can fall, and when the Queeneappcares | 
W hoſe ſhorteſt abſence now istedious tome, | 
| Obſerue*thir.counter, | 
| Enter Honoria,L adiflaus,Enbulus, Ferdinand 
Acanthe, with others aboge., 

Baptifa. She already 1s 
Entred the liſts. 

Aathias. AndTprepard to meete her. 

Baptiſta. I know my duty. 

Honoria, Not ſo you may ſtay now 
Asa witnes of our contrat. 

Baprita. 1 obey 
In all things Madam. 
| Honor:ia, W her's that reuerence, 
| Or rather ſuperſtitious addoration, 

Which captiuelike to my triumphant beauty 
You payd laſt night? no humble knee ? nor {igne 
Of vaffall duty ? ſire this is rhe foote, 
To whoſe proud couer, and then happy init, 
Yourlipps were glewd ;and that the necke then offer'd 
To witnes your ſubte&ion to be trod on 
Your certainelofle of life in the Kings anger 
Was then to meane a price tO buy my fauour. 
And that falſe gloweworme fire of conſtancie - 


To your wife, extinguiſhed by a greater light 
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Shot from our eyes ;and that it may be ( being 
Tog'cr oustobelook'd on)hath depriw'd you 
O ſpcech, ard motion: but I willtake off 
A little from che ſplendor, and detcend 
From my owne height, and in your lawnefſe heere you 
Pied as a {uppliant. 
Aaithias, Ido remember 
I once ſaw ſuch a woman, 
Hororia, How ! 
Mathias, And then 
She did appeare amolt magnificent Queene 
And whar's more vertuous though ſomewhat darkned 
With pridcand ſelfe oppinion, 

Eubulus. Ca'l you this courtſhip? 

Mathias. And the was happy ina royall hasband, 
Whom enutc couid nor tax, vnlcflc it were 
For his too inuch indu'gence to her hamors. 

Enbulus.Pray you ſir obſerue that touch, tis to the purpoſe 
I likethep'ay the better for't, 

Aithias, And ſhe lid pt”, 
Worthy her birth, and fortune; you retayne yet 4 #4 
Somepart of herangelicall 'o: me,but when 
Enuicto the beauty of a nother woman 
Inferior to hers,(one ſhe nener 
Had ſecne but in herpicure)had difper{*d 
Infection through her veines and loyaltie 
Whicha great Qucene as ſhee was ſhou'd hane nouriſh'd 
Grew odious to hcr 

Honors. T amthanderſtrocke. 

AMaithias. And luſt in all the bravery it could borrow 
From maicity, howere difguifde had rooke 
Sure tooting inthe kingdome of her heart 
(The throne of chaſtity once) how in a moment 
All that was grat10's, grcat, and gl0-10'1s in her 
And woone v501 all hearts, like ſeeming ſhadowes 
Wanting truce fubſtance vaniith'd. 

H-2#9744, How his reatons 

Wor'c 01 my Suule. 
H1at1144. Reure into your ſeife, 


Your 
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Your owne ſtrengthsMadam, flrong!ly man'd with vertue 
And be vit as you were, and there's no offence. 
So bate vcneath the ſlaucrv, that men 
Impole on vealts, but ! wi.i gladly bow to. 
Butas you play,and iuggie withaitranger 
Varying your i};apes ithe Thetes thoughihe beauties 
Of all that are by Poets rapturcs Saintcd 
V\'crenow in you vnited, you ſhould paſſe 
Pitticd by me perhaps, but not regarded. 
Enubulw., I this takenot I am cheated, 
A1ati11as, Toſlip once 
Is icicent, and excafdc by humane fraylty, 
Bit to fall cucr damnable we were both 
Guiity I giant in rende1 ing our affeRion, 
Bit, as hope you will doe, ] repented. 
When weare growne vp to ripenefſe, our life is 
Like torhis picture, While werunne 
A conſtant race in goodnefſe, tt retatnes 
The iult proportion. But the tourneyes being 
Tedious and ſ\veet temptations inthe way, 
That may in ſome degree diuert vs from 
Therode i hat we pur torth in,cre weend 
Our piigrimage, it may like this turne yellow 
Or be with b.aackncſle c'onded. Bat when we 
Finde we hauc gone altray,and labour to 
Returnc vnto Our never fayling guide 
Vertue, conr1t10n with yrtained tcares, 
he ſpots of vice waſh'd off will ſoone reſtore it 
To the firit purencſe. 
Homoria, I am difenchanted 
Mercy, O mercy heauens? hneeles 
Ladiflavs. lain rapiſhcd with 
What I have feere and hard. 
Ferdinand. Let vs detec anc] heere 
The rc{t below, 
Eubulus. This harh falnc out beyond 
My cxnc ta 10its they deſcen''s 
Honoria, How have T wangred 
Ou. ot ;he t1aX of picty aud m.ti 4 
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By ouerweening pride, and flattery 
Of fawning ſycophants (the bane of greatnes ) 
Could ncuer meete till now a pafſenger 
That in his charity would ſet me right, 
Or ſtay me in my precipiceto ruines 
How ill haue I return'd your goodnesto me ? 
The horror in my thought elfenrnns me marble. 
Enter the King and others, 
But if it may be yer preuented, O fir, 
W hat can Ido to ſhew my ſorrow or 
With what brow aske your pardon? 
L adiſlaxs. Pray you riſe. 
Honors, Neuer, till you forgine me, and receiue 
Vnto your loue,and fauour a chang'd woman. 
My ftate,and pride turn'd to humilliry henceforth 
Shall waite on your commands, and my obedience 
Steer*d only by your will. 
Ladiſlans, And that will proue 
Aſecondand a better marriage to me, all is forgot 
Honoria. Sir 1 muſt not riſe yet 
Till with a free confeſſion of acrime, 
Vnknowneto you yet, and afollowing ſuite 
Which thus I beg be granted. 
Ladiſlans. I melt with you. 
Tis pardon'd,and confirm'dthus. 
Hoxoria. Know then far. 
In malice to this good knights wife Ipraftiſ'd 
Ubalds,and Ricard, to corrupt her. 
Baptiffa.Thence grew the change of the pi&ure. 
Honoria, And how far 
They haue preuaild ] am ignorant now if you fir 
Or the honor of this good man, may be intreated 
Totraualle thither, it being buta dayes 1ourney 
Tofetch'em off, 
Ladiflazs. We will put on to night. 
B apti4a.1 if you pleaſe your harbinger. 
L adiſias.T thanke you. 
Let meembrace you in my armes, your ſcruice 
Donne on the Twrke compard withthis waighsuothing. 
Mathim. 
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Afathsas, Tan ſtill your humble creature, 
Ladflaizs, My true friend 
Ferdinand. And ſoyou are bound tohold him. 
Exiulus. Such a plante 
Imported to your Kingdome, and heere grafted 
Would yeeld more fruart then al. the idle weedes 
Thar ſucke vp your raigne of fauour, 
Laaiſlaws. In my will 
Tl not be wanting, prepare for our journey. 
InaRte be my Hexoria now, not name, 
Andto ali after times prefer. e thy tame, 


The end of the fourth Att. 
Aus quinti, Scenaprima. 
Sophia, Cors(ca, Hilario. 

Sophia, Are they then ſo humble 

Hz{ari9, Hunger and hard labour 
Haue tamde*cm Madam, at the firſt they below'd 
Like ſtaggs tan ina toyleand would not worke 
For ſullenneſſe, but when they found with our it 
Therewas no eating,and that to ſtarue todeath 
Was much againit their ſtumachs, by degree 
Againſt their wills they fell tour. 

Coriſca. And now feed en 
The little pittance you allow with g'adnefſe 

Hs/arso, 1 doremember that they itop'd their noſes 
At the ſight of becte, and mutton as courſe feeuing 
For their fine palats, bur now their worke being ended 
They leape at a barley cruſt and hold cheſe parings 
Witha {poonetull of pal 'd wine powr'd in their water, 
For feſtiuall excedings. 

Coriſca, When Texamine 
M fpinſters wor ke hee trembles like a prentice 
And takes a boy on the care when ſpie faults 
And botches in h:s 'about, as a fauour 
Fromacu ſt miltriſſe. 

Hz#/ario, The oth to recle well 
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For bis tine, and if your ladiſhip wou'd p'caſe, 
Toſec em for your ſport, bnce they want ayring 
It woa'd do well in my 1udgeiment, you {hail heere 
Sch a hungry diologe from em. 
Sop/44. Lat {uppole 
Wic they are out ofpriſon they ſhould grow 
Rebcliious ? | 
Hzlario. Neuer feare't Ill vndertake 
To lcad*cm out by rhe noſe witha courſe thred 
O:the o nes {pinningand make the other reele after 
And wit hout grumbling, & when youare weary of 
Their co mpany as calily returne *em. 
Coriſca Deere Madam it will heipe co driue away 
Your mcancholy. 
Sophir Well onthis affurance 
I amcont©nt, bring *em hither, 
Hz/ario. 1] will doit 
In ſtately Equipage. Exit Hilarios 
Sop hia. They haue confefſed then 
They wereſet on by the Q neene totaynt mee in 
My lo yalty to my Lord? 
Cori/ca, Twas the maine cauſe, 
That brought *em hither. 
Sophia. Iam glad I know it 
And as I haue begun before I end 
Iilat the height reuenge it , let vs ſteppe aſide 
They come the obictts ſo ridiculous 
In ſpight of my fad thoughts Icannor but 
Lend a torc'd {iniletopraceit. 
Enter Hilario, Vbaldo ſpinning, Ricardo reeling, 
Hz/ario, Come away 
Worke as you go, and looſe no time'*tis px.cious 
You'll find it in your Commons. 
Ricardo. comons call you it 
The word is proper T haue graz'd ſo long 
Vponyour commons I am almoſt ſtaru'd heere 
H:/ario. Worke harder and they ſhall be better'd 
Fbaldo. better d? 
worſer they can1ot be would I might lye 
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Like a dogge vhder hertablc and ſerue for a footſtoole 
SoI might haue my belly full of that 
Her iſland curr refuſes. | 

Hilarss, Ho wdoyoulike 
Yourayring? isit not a fauour ? 

. Ricardo. Yes 
Tuſt ficha one as you vſe to a brace of gray-houndes 
W hen they are-ledd our of their kennels to ſcumber 
Burt our caſe 1s ten times harder, we haue nothing 
In our belliesto be vented, if you will bee 
And honeſt yeoman phenterer, feed vs firit, 
And walke vs after ? 

Hzlario. Yeomen phenterer ? 
Such another word to your Gouernor, and you gos 
Supperlcſleto bed fort. 

Ubaldo. Nay cuen as you pleaſe. 
The comfortable names of breake-faſts,dinners, 
Collations, ſupper, beuerage, are words 
Worne out of our remembrance. 

Ricardo, Otor the ſteame 
Of ineat in a cookes ſhoppe ? 

Vbalde. Tam ſodrie 
I baue not ſpittle enough to wett my fingers 
WhenI draw my flax from my dilſtatfe 

Ricardo, Nor I ſtrength 
To raiſe my hand tothe top of my reeler. oh. 
I haue the crampe all ouer me 

Hilario. What do you thincke 
Were beſt to apply to it, a crampſtone as] take it 
Were very vlefull. 

R #cardo, Oh no more of ſtones 
We have beene v{d to long like hawkes already. 

U baldo, Wearenotſo high in our fieſhnow to need caſting 
Wewillcome to an empty fift, | 

Hs/ar5o, Nay that = ſhall not 
So hoe birdes, how the cyafſes ſcratch,and ſcramble 
Take heed of aſurfet donor caſt your gorges, 
Fhis is more then I hane commiſſion for, be thankefull, 

Sophia, Weredl that ugie = abuſe of women _ 


T he PiFturt, 


Vfd thus,the citty wonld not frarme with Cuccholds 
Nor {0 1nany trads-menbreake, 
Cor1/ca. Pray you appeare now 
\nd marke the altetation. 
Hz/4r40.To your worke 
My Lady is in preſence, ſhow your duties 
Exccccng well, 
S9phia. How do your ſcollers profire? 
Hz/ario, Hold yp your heads demurely. Prettily 
For young beginners. 
Cors/caand will do wellintime 
If they be kept in awe, 
Ricardo, lnaweTam furc 
[quake like an aſpen leate. 
Voaldo.no mercy Lady ? 
Ricardo, Nor intermiilion? 
Sopi44, Let meſeeyour worke. 
Fie vpon't what a thredcds hcere, a poore cobicrs wite 
Would make a tincr to tow a clounes rent ſtart vp 
And heere you reeleas you were druncke, 
Ricardo. Tam jure it isnot with wine 
Sophia. Otake heade of wine 
Could watcr is far better for your healths 
Of which T ain very tender, you had foule bodies 
And mult concinueinthis phiſicall diet 
Tell the cauſe of your diſcaſe be tane away 
For feare ofa relaps and that is dangerous 
Yer 1 hope aircdy rhat you are 1n ſome 
Degree recouetd and that way to reſolue me 
Anfwer me truely,nay what / propound 
Concernes borh necrer, what would you now giue 
#f your meanes were in your hands to lyeall night 
With afreſh and hanſume ladie ? 
Ubalds. How a lady? 
Olampaſd it, hunger wich herrazor 
Hath made mean euenuch 
Ricards. fora meſle of porridge 
well ſop'd with a bunch of raddiſh anda carret 
I would ſell my barronrie but for women..oh 


"1 
_ 


Noe 
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Noe moreof women not a doyte for a doxeic 
Atrcrthis hungry voyage. 
Sophia, Thelcare truly 
Good {ymptomes,let them not venture to much in the ayre 
Till they are weaker. 
Ricardo, this is tyranie 
U bal, Scorne vporſcorne 
Sophia. You were ſo 
In your malitious intents tome Enter aſfernam 
And thereforetis bur iuſtice whatsthe buſneſſe 2 
Serxarr. My Lords great trend {ignior Baptiſta Madam 
Is newly lighted from his horſe with certaine 
Afſurancc of my Lords arriuall. : 
Sophia. How 
Anc ftandI trifling here,hence withthe mungrells 
To there ſeuerall kennels, rherelet them houle m1 priuat 
He bee no farther troubled. E xeunt Sophia and (eruant, 
Fba [4 (0, Oo that EUET 
I aw this tury 
Ric-rdo, Oriook'd onea woman 
But asa prodigie innature 
Hz/.:r49. Silence 
Noc more of tli1s 
Coriſca. me thincks you hauc noe cauſe 
To repent your being heere 
Hilario haue you not icarnt 
Whcnyour ſtates arcſpent your ſcucrall trades toliue by 
and neucr charge the hoſpita!l ? 
Coriſea, Worke buttitely 
Ard wee will not vie a dithe-cloute in the houte 
But of your ſpinning 
Ubalds OT would this hempe 
\Veretu'nd to a haltcr 
Hilario Will you march 
Ricardo. Aloft one 
Good generall / beſeech you 
Ubalds. I can hardly 
Draw my legs af:er me | 
. Hilario, For agrouch you may vic 
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Your diſtaffe,a good wit makes vic of all things. Exennt. 
eAltns quinti, Scena ſecunda, 
| Enter Sophia, Baptiſta. 
Sophia, Was he jealous of me ? 
Baptiſta.Ther's no perfiteloue 
Wirhout ſome touch of 'r Madam. 
Sophia. And my picture 
Made by yourdiueliſh art, a ſpic vpon 
My ac1ons*Ineuer fate to be drawne, 
Nor had youſir comiſion fort, 
Bapriſta.excuſe me, 
At his earneſt (ate T did it. 
Sophia. Very good, 
Was I growneſo cheape in his opinion of me ? 
Baptiſta. The proſperous enents that cround his fertunes 
May qualifie the offence. 
Sophia, Rood the cuents 
The fanRuary fooles and madinen fiieto, 
when their raſh and deſperat vndertakingsthrine well 
But good, and wiſemen are direted by 
Graue counſailes, and with ſuch deliberation 
Proceed in their affaires that chance hadnothing 
Todo with'em, howſoere, take the paynes fir 
To meetethe honor intheKing,and Queenes 
Approches tomy houle, that breakes ypon mee 
I will expect them with my beſt of care 
Baptiſta. To entertaine ſuch royall gheſts. 
Sophia. I know it Exit Baptiſta. 
Leauethat to me {ir what ſhould monethe Queene 
So giuen to eaſe and pleaſure, as fameſpeakes her, 
Toſach a journey ? or worke on my Lord 
To doubt my loyalty ? nay more to take 
For the reſolution of his feares, a courſe 
That is by holy writ denice achriſtian? 
*Twas impious in him, and pcrhaps the welcome 
He hopes in my embraces may deceiue 
His expeRation the trumpets ſpeake 
The Kings arriuall, helpea womans wit now, 
To make him know his fault and my iuſt anger. Exit Sophia, 
Aitus 


T he Picture. 
Atlas quints, ſcana vim. 


Lord mnficke, Enter Mathias, Enbulu, Ladiflans, Ferdinand, 
Honoria, Baptifta, Acanthe with attendants 
Enbulas. Your maielty mult be weary. 
Honoria. No my Lord 
A willing mind makes a hard journey caſie 
XMathias. Not owe attended on by Hermes, was 
More welcome to the cottage of Philemon, 
And his poore Baucis, then your gratious ſelfe. 
Your matchlefle 2ueene, and all your royalltraine 
Are to your ſeruant and his wife. 
Laudiflaus, W here is ſhe? 
Honor1a, Ilong toſee heras my naw loud riuall 
Enbulus. And I to haue aſmachat her, tis a coxdiall 
Toan old man, better then ſacke,and a toſt 
Before he goes toſupper. 
Mathigs. Hais my houſe turnd 
Toa wildernefſe? nor wife nor ſeruants ready 
Withall rites due to matecſty to receiue 
Such vnexpeed bleſlings ? you aflurd me 
Of better preparation, hathnot 
Th'exceffe of 10y tranſported her beyond 
Her vnderftanding ? 
Baptiffa. I now parted from her, 
And gaue her your dire&ions. 
Mathias. How ſhall I begge 
Your maicſties patience? ſure my famelic'sdruncke - 
Or by ſome witch in enute of my glory 
A dead {leepe throwne vpon'em. 
Enter Hilario, and ſeruants. 
1 /er#ant. Sir. 
Mathias, But that 
The facred preſence of the King forbids it, 
My ſword ſhould make a mafſacre among you. 
W here is your miltris ? 
Hilario. Firſt youare welcome home fir 
Then know ſhe faics ſhee's ſicke fir, there's nonotice 
Taken of my braucry. 35 
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Mathias. Sicke at fucha time ! 
I cannet be thuugh ſhe wereon her death bed, 
And her ſpirit euen nov departed heere ſtand they 
Could call it backe againe, and in this honor 
Giuc her a {ccond being,bring meto her, 
1 know not what tovrge,or how toredeeme 
This morgage of her manners. 


Exeunt Mathias 


Exubaulis. Ther sno climate and Hilaris, 


On the world I thinke where on iades tricke orother 
Raignes not 1n women, 

Ferdizand You were ener bitter 
Againlt the Scx. 

Ladiſiaus. This is vety frrange, 

Hororia, Mcanc women: 
Hanetheir faukts as well, as Q ueenes; 

Lauaiſlans. O ſhee appeares now. 

Enter Mathias, Sophia. 


Mathi.The iniury that you conceiue Thaue doneyou ,:* * 


yy 


Ditpute heercatter, and in your peruerſenes 
Wrong not your felfe,and me. bs 
Sophia. I am pal d my childhood, 
Andnecdnotutor. 
Mathias, This is thegreat Kings 
To whom /am ingag'drill death for all 
{ ſtand poſe{{'d of. 
Sophia, My humble roofe is proud fir. 
Tobethe canopieof ſo much greatnes, 
Set off with goodnes. 
Ladiſlam. My owne prayſes flying 
Tnſuch pure ayre,as your {weete breath faire Lady 
Cainot bur pleaſe me. 
Mathias. This is the Queeneof Q ueenes, 
In her magniticence to me, 
Sophia, In my duty 
I kiſle her highnes robe. 
Honoria.You {toope tolow 
To her whoſe lipps would meete with yours, 
Sophia,Howere. | 
It may appeare prepoſtrous in women 


%. 


SoC 
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Soc to chcounter, 'tis your picaſure Madam 
And not my proud ambition, doyou hcerefir. 
Wirhour a magicall picture in the touch, 
7 find your printe of cloſe and wanton kifles 
On the Queenes lipps 

Mathias, pon your life be filent. 
And now falute theſe Lords. 

Sophea, Since you'll hane me 
You ſhall fee / am experienc'd at the game 
And can play it titcly, you area brane man fir 
And do deſeruea free and harty welcome 
Be this the prologe to it, 

Enbulu. An old mans turne 
Is eur laſt in kiſſing,l haue lipps too 
Howeuer cold ones Madam. 

Sopnia, I will warme'em. 
YVith the fireof mine. 

ExbLu/u. And fo ſhe has I thanke you: 
Z ſhall flcepe the better all night tor't. 

Mathias, You expreſle 
The boldnes of a wanton courtezan, 
And nota matrons modeſty,take vp, 
Or you are diſgrac'd foreuer. 

Sophia, How ? with Kiffing 
Fcelingly as you tought mee ? would you have me 
Turne my cheeke to/em, as proudladies yſe 
To their inferiors, as if they intended 
Some buſineſſe ſhuuld be whiſperd 1n their care 
Andnot afalutation, what I doe 
'{ will do freely, now Iaminthe humor 
T]l Ric at all, arethcre any more ? 

Mathias, Forbcarc. 
Or you will rayſe my anger to a height, 
That will defcerd in fury. 

Sophia, Whie? you know 
How to reſolue your ſelfe what my intents are, 
By the helpe of Mephoſtophiles, and your picture, 
Pray you looke vpon't againe, I humbly thanke 
The Queenes great care of me, while you wereabſent, 


She 
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She knew how tedious *twas fora young wife, 
And being for that time a kind of widdow, 
To paſſe away her melancholly towers 
Withour gocd company, and in charity therefore 
Prouided tor me, out of her owne ſtore 
She culd the Lords Ubalds, andRicardo, 
Two principall courtiers for Ladies feruice, 
Todo mecall good offices, andas firch 
Imployd by her, hope Vhauec receaud, 
And entertaind*em, nor ſhall they depart 
Without thecffeR arifling fromthe cauſe 
That brought*cm hither. 
Mathias. Thou doſt be-lye thy ſelfe, 
I know that in my abſence thou wer't honeſt, 
Howeuer now turnd monſter. 
Sophia, The truthis 
Wedid not deale like you in ſpeculations 
On cheating piRures ; we knew ſhadowes were 
No ſubſtances and acuall performance 
The beſt aſſurance, I will bring *em hither 
To makegood inthis prefence ſomnch for me. 
Some minures ſpaceI begge your mateſties pardon 
Youare mou'd now champe vpon this bit a little 
Anon you ſhall hauc another, waiteme Hz/ario. 
Exeunt Sophia, &+ Hilaris. 
Ladifizus. How row ? turnd ſtatue fir Þ 
Hathias. Flic,and flie quickhe 
Fromthis curſed habitation, or this Gorgon 
Will make you all as I am, in her tongue 
Millions of adders hifle, and enery hayre 
Vpon her wicked head a ſnake more dreadfull 
Then that T/iphon, threw on eAthamas, 
W hich in his madnes forc'd him to diſmember 
His proper iſſue O that cuerT 
Repoſ*d my truft in magicke, or belecud 
Impoſſiblities,or that ckarmes hadpower 


To 
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Eubulus, Theſe are the fruites 
Of marriage,and old batchelor,as 1 am, 
And what's more will continue ſo, is not troublde 
With theſe fine fagaries. 
Ferasnand. Till you are refolu'd fir, 
Forſake not hope. 
Baprifta. Vpon my life this is 
Diſſinulation. 
Ladiflans. And it ſutes not with 
Your fortitude and wiſdome to be thus 
Tranſported with your paſſion. 
Hoxoria, You were once 
Deceaud in me ſir asI was in you, 
Yet the deceipre pleaſe both. 
Mathias. She hath confeſ'd all, 
W hat further proofe ſhould aske ? 
Honorts. Yet remember 
The diftance that is interpoſ'd betweene 
A womans tongue, and her hart,and you muſt grant 
You build ypon no certaineties. 

Enter Sophia, Coriſca, Hilario,Ubaldo, & Ricardo, as before, 
Emubulus. W hat haue we heere ? | 
Sophia. You muſt come on and ſhow you ſclues, 
Vhaldo. The King | 

Ricardo. And Queene too,would I were as far ynder the carth 

As Iamaboue it. 
V#aldo. Some Poet will 
Prom this relation, or in verſe, or prooſe, 
Or both together blended render vs 
Ridiculons toal: ages, 
Ladiflans, I remember 
This face when it was 1nabetter plight 
Are not you Ricardo g : 
Honorsa, And this thing I take it 
Was once V#alds. 
Vbalds. I am now I know not whar. 
Ricardo, We thanke your maiclty for imploying vs 


; To this {ubiil: Circe. N Exbulns. 
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Enbalu, How my Lord? turnd ſpiiiſter. 
Do you worke by the day or by the great ? 
Ferdinand, Is your Theorbo 
Turnd to a diftaffe Signior,and your voyce 
With which you chanted rome for alulty gallant 
Turnd to thenote of lacreymy ? 
Exbulus, Prethee tell me | 
For I know thou art free,how »ften and to the purpoſe 
Hae you beene merry with this lay. 
Ricardo, Neuer, neuer. 
Lad:iflaxs. Howſveuer you ſhould fay fb,for your credit 
Being tte only cou:« bull, 
V#aldo. O that cuer 
I faw this kicking heyfer, 
Sophia. You ſee Madam 
How Lhaue card your feruants, and what fauours 
They withtheir rampaht valour haue woone from ine. 
You may as they are phiſickd, I preſinne 
Truſt afaire virgine with *em,they haueleatnd 
Their ſcuerall tradestoliue by, and payd nothing 
But cold, aud hunger for*'em, and may now 
Set vp for them ſelues for heere 1 giue *em ouer, 
And now to you ſir, why doc you not againe, 
Peruſe your picture ?.and take the aduice 
Of your learned confort ? theſe are the men, or none 
That made you, as the Italian ſayes abeco. 
Mathias. Iknow not which way tointreat your pardor 
NoramlTI worthy of it my Sophia, 
My beſt Sophia, gs before the king, 
The Queene, theſe Lords,and all the lookers on 
Ido renounce my error,and embrace you 
Asthe great example to all after times 
Forſuchas would dye chaſt, and noble wiues 
With reuerence toimmitate. 
Sophia. Not o fir. 
I yet hold of, howeuer I hane purg'd 
My doubted innocence, the fouleaſpertions 
. #nyour vnmanly doubts cait on my honor 
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Cannot ſo ſoone be waſhd of. 
Enubulss. Shall we haue 
More 1j2gobobs yet? 
Sophia. When you weat tO the warrs 
Ifet no ſpice ypon youto obſerue | 
which way you wandred, though our ſex by nature 
Is ſubic& to ſuſpitions and feares, 
My confidence in your loyalty freed me from 'em. 
Burt to deale as you did gainft your religion 
With this inchanter toſuruey my actions 
Was more then womans weaknes, therefore know 
And tis my boone vnto the King,I doe 
Deſire a ſeperation from your bed 
For I will ſpend the remnant of my life 
In prayer, and meditation. 
Mathias. Otake pitty 
Vpon my weake condition,or lam 
More wretchedin your innocence,then if 
I had found you guilty, haue you ſhownea tewell 
Our of the cabinet of your rich mind 
Tolocke it vpagaine? Sheturues away 


Will none ſpeake for me? ſhame,and finne hath robd me 


Of the vie of my tongue. 

Ladiſlags. Since you haue conquerd Maddam 
You wrong the glory of your y1ory 
If you vieit not with mercy. 

Ferdinand. Any penance 
You pleaſe to impoſe ypon him 1 dare warrant 
He will gladly ſuffer. 

Exbalxs. Haue I liu'd to fee 
But on good woman, and ſhall we for a trifle 


Haue her returnenun ?L will firſt pull downe the cloyſter 


To theould ſport againe with a good lucketo you 
*T1snot alone eno:1gh rhat you are good, 


We muſt haue ſome of the breed of you,will you deſtroy 


The kind, and race of goodnefſe 7am conerted 
Andaske your pardon Madam for my ill opinion 
Againſt the ſex, and ſhow me butewo luchmore 


The Pildwe-. 
Tl marry yet, and loue em. | 
Honor. She that yet 
Nere knew what 'twasto bend but tothe King 

Thus begge remiſſion for him, 
Sophia. Odeere Madam 
Wrong not your greatneſle ſo. 
Omnes, Weallareſutors. 
Vbaldo, Ido deſerne to bee hardamong the reſt. 
Ricardo, And we haue ſufferd for it 
Sophta.I perceiue |, 
Thers no re{iftance but ſuppoſe Ipardon 
What's paſt, whocan ſecureme, He'll be free 
From icaloulic heercafter. 
Mathias. 1 will be | 
My owne ſecurity, go ride where yonpleaſe, 
Feaſt, renele, banquet,and makechoiſe with whom 
T'll ſet no watch ypon you, and for proofe, oft 
This curſed picture I furrender vp 
Toaconſuming tire, 
Baptifia. As labuire 
Thepratiſe of my art. 
Sophia. Vpon this termes. 
I am reconcil'd and for theſe that hawve payd 
Theprice of their folly, deſire your mercy, 
Ladiflaxr. Atyour requeſt they haucit. 
Ybaldo. Hang all trades now. 


Ricarde. 1 will find a new one, and that is to lige honeft. 


Hilario. Theſe are my fee's. 

Ubaldo. Pray youtake *emwitha miſcheefe, 

Ladiflaus. So all ends in peace now 
And toall married men be thisa caution. 
Which they ſhouldduly tenderas their life 
Neither to dote to much nor doubt a wife. 


Execunt 


FIN 1S. 
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